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PRE F A K. 


THE art af telling a lng jeſt; 

tale, &c. conſiſts in avoiding all 
dull, tedious ſtories, and ſuch as 
cannot be credited; in telling much 
in few words, and yet omitting no- 
thing material; in relating whatever 
you tell in a natural, free, and eaſy 
manner, introduced only when it 
may tend to enliven converſation; 
and ſhew a greater deſire to pleaſe 
than to get applauſe; and thus, by 
delighting the fancies of others, 't to 
create laughter. | 


Reſpecting this ene it is 
ſufficient to ſay, that, perhaps, it 
may not be approved of by thoſe 
who think wit conſiſts in profane 

| 5 oaths, 
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„ 
oaths, coarſe expreſſions, or inde- 
cent alluſions, . as nothing of that 
kind can be found in it.----But ſuch 
as are pleaſed with an entertaining 
anecdote, a brilliant bon-mot, a 
ſmart. repartee, or a ſenſible pun, 
that promotes chearful mirth with- 
out the expence of a bluſh, will 
eſteem it a choice collection of wit 
and humour. | 


True wit is like the brilliant ſtone, 
Dug from the Indian mine; 
Which boaſts two various powers in one, 
To cut as well as ſhine: 
Genius, like that, if poliſh'd right, | 
With the ſame gift abounds; Ez 4 
Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And ſparkles while it wounds. ; 


THE 


1 


POLITE JESTER: 
THEATRE FOR WIT. 
eh late majeſty was once fo offgnded 


1 % at the oppoſition ſome of his mini- 
% .#© ſters made to his naming a particu- 


. 5 | 4 | 
A* lar gentleman to an office, that he 


threw up the ſaſh, leaned out of the window, 
and would not ſpeak 'to them. After ſome 


conſiderable time, the Earl of Cheſterfield, who 


was waiting to write down his inſtructions, 


alked him whoſe name he would pleafe to have 


put in the patent? The Devil's, if you will, 
ſaid the king. And would your Majeſty, re- 
plied his Jordſhip, have the addreſs run in the 


uſual form of Our Dearly' Beloved Confin and 


Counſellor 9 This piece of wit brought his ma- 
jeſty into temper again. | 


Monſ. Bouret, the famous Fermier General, 


a man of immenſe fortune, but ſtupid even to 


a proverb, being one day in the king's apart- 


4 


ment at Verſailles, called L'ceuil de beuf, where 
two noblemen were engaged in a party at pi- 


quet, one of them happening to play the wrong 


card, and by that loſt the game, he exclaimed, 


Oh! 


| 2 THE POLITE JESTER: OR, i 
Oh! what a Bonret am I! Offended at this li- tr 
berty, Bouret inſtantly reſented it in theſe I hi 
words: Sir, you are an %. The very thing Ito 
meant, replied the other, with a ſang freid that N 
gave the epigram its full poignancy. | to 
| Mrs. Green, a moſt excellent comedian, and Ml 
þ a woman of great wit and pleaſantry, had lodg- MW _ 
ings one ſummer at Chatham, wherein ſhe ſuſ- C 
pected, even to a degree of detection, that the ec 
landlady ſtole her coals: She was at a loſs how ih * 
| to reprove her, and to make excuſe to quit her i ©: 
houſe; however, ſhe ſent for her up, and be- 
gan to preface the buſineſs thus: Alas, dear te 
Madam, do you know that J am the moſt timid 
creature exiſting, and with the worſt and weak- 
eſt nerves in the world, and that nothing terri- 
fies me ſo muck as a gh, and therefore I muſt Ii ©* 
leave your apartments, for I am certain they 
are haunted. ' Heavens! exclaimed the woman, 
Madam, what do you mean? Why, I'II tell you, ll ©* 
Madam: laſt night, between light and dark, I““ 


| ſaw your ghoſt come out of my cellar with an apron 10 
ö Full of my fine round coals. 4 
| = 1 
| e On Repentance. = 100 
, "Tis not to cry out mercy, or to ſit | he 
ö And droop, or to confeſs that thou haſt fail'd; MW ch 
ar Tis to bewail the ſins thou didſt commit, w 
j And not commit thoſe ſins thou haſt bewail'd. I th: 
| He that bewails, and not forſakes them too, I. 
COaonfeſſes, rather, what he means to do. he 
| ; In a viſit Queen Elizabeth made to the fa- , 

mous Lord Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall coun- hi 


try-ſeat, 


> 


THEATRE FOR WIT, 3 


try-ſeat, which he had built for himſelf before 


his preferment; ſhe aſked him, How he came 
to make himſelf ſo ſmall a houſe? It is not 1, 
Madam, anſwered he, who have made my houſe 
too /mall for myſelf, but your majeſty, who have 
made me too 4:9 for my houſe. 5 

A lady of faſhion ſitting at ſupper with Sir 
Charles D---, and perceiving him totally abſorb- 
ed in a reverie, took upa glaſs, and turning to 
a gentleman who ſat next her, drank to all 
abſent friends, and particularly to Sir Charles D. 

A gentlewoman being addreſſed by a barker 
to an auctioneer, Pray, Madam, walk in; why 
don't you walk in, Madam? What are you 
afraid of? Of being bit, replied the lady. 

A proud parſon, and his man, riding over a 
common, ſaw a ſhepherd tending. his flock ; 
and having a new coat on, the parſon aſked 


him, in a haughty tone, who gave him that 


coat. The ſame, faid the ſhepherd, that cloarhed. 
you, the pariſh. The parſon, nettled as this, 
rode on, murmuring, a little way, and then 
bid his man go back, and aſk the ſhepherd if 
he'd come and live with him, for he wanted a 
fool. "The man going accordingly to the ſhep- 
herd, delivered his maſter's meſſage; and con- 
cluded, as he was ordered, that his maſter 
wanted a fool. Why, are you going away, 
then? ſaid the ſhepherd. No, anſwered the other. 


Then you may tell your maſter, replied the ſhep- 


herd, his living won't maintain zhree of us. 
Two ſmart fellows riding by a countryman, 
who was ſowing his field, one of them called to 
him, with an inſolent air, You, farmer, ſaid 
| B 2 „ 


P 4 


45 


4 THE POLITE JESTER: OR, 


| he, it is your buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the 
fruits of your labour. To which the farmer Mp 
replied, It is very likely you may, Om” for Mt 
1 am ſowing hemp. w 


: On Pane, | | ev 


[ © Treaſon does never proſper ; what's the reaſon ? 6 
1 Why, if it proſpers, none dare call it treaſon. 4 


8 As gentleman, ſeeing Tom Tagg go out very yo 
| finely dreſſed, after the mutual compliments, Mkr 
aſked where he was going? Going, ſays Tom, Wy 
why, I am going to cdvertiſe. What? ſays the 
gentleman. y my/elf, quoth Tom, for that's 
the only uſe of a fine coat, 


On a pale Lady. 


Whence comes it, that in Clara's face, 
The Lilly only has a place? 
Why, tis becauſe the abſent Roſe 
Is gone to paint her huſband's noſe. 


A gymeſter, by his behaviour, could get no 
man of character to play with him: upon 
which he complained to one of his company, 
and faid, he thought their diſlike to his perſon 

' aroſe from his not being ſufficiently dreſſed; 
adding, that he would immediately go and buy 

a new fuit of cloaths. That you may do, ſays  . 
his friend, but I think you had better % a new 

fet of principles. 

. lady being aſked, how ſhe liked a gentle- e 
man's ſinging, who had a very ſtinking breath: Wclo; 
The words are good, — ſhe, . the air is in- for 
tolerable. lng 


| Naſh, 
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Naſh, | ſeeing a gentleman before him in 


Fleet-ſtreet, whom he took ſor an old acquain- 
tance, ran after him, and without ſpeaking a 


word, clapped him on the ſhovider: how- 
ever, when the gentleman turned, he diſ- 
covered his error, and aſked pardon ;. but 
the other grumbled, and ſeemed difpleaſed. 


Pray don't be angry, ſaid Naſh, why I miſtoox 
you for a very honeſt gentleman, How do you 
know but I am ſo? ſaid the other ſurlily. 
Why, if you are, ſaid Naſh, I ſhould be a 


econd time miſtaken, 
The Smithfield Wedding. 

When Loveleſs married lady Jenny, 

W hoſe beauty was the ready penny ; 


He choſe her as you do old plate, 
Not for the Faſhion, but the Weight. 


The Falſe Patriot. 


Curſe on that ſordid Miſer's Juſt of gold, 

By whom his Country's intéreſt is ſold! 
Auletes cries! and with a patriot's voice, 
Declares, Or Liberty or Death's my choice; 
But when N —e hiſpers in his ear, 


Your vote ſhall gain two thouſand pounds a 


year, ; | | | 
With an obſequious bow he thanks his Grace, 
And wonders how he could miſtake the caſe. 


One told another who was not uſed to be 


cloathed often, that his new coat was too ſhort 
for him. That's true, ſaid, he, but it will be 
long enough before I get another. - 


„„ 
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A certain lord had a termagant wife, and at 
| the ſame time a chaplain that was a tolerable 
1 poet, whom his lordſhip | deſired to write a copy 
| of verſes upon a Shrew. ' I can't imagine, ſaid 
Rh 
| 


the chaplain, why your Lor dſhip ſhould want 
a copy, who have got ſo good an original. | 
A gentleman riding down a ſteep hill, and 
ES - being afraid the foot of it was boggiſh, called 
[| | out to a clown that was ditching, and aſked 
him, if it was hard at the bottom. The fellow 
replied; Ay, ay, tis very hard at the bottom, 
Tl] warrant you : which encouraged the gentle- 
man to ride very confidently down the hill; 
but in fix or ſeven yards ſtepping, his horſe 
ſunk up to the belly in a bog, which made the 
gentleman kick and whip, and curſe and ſwear 
at the fellow, who was ſtill within hearing; 
and to whom he called out, You country rogue, 
didn't you tell me 'twas hard at the bottom! 
The ditcher anſwered, Yes, I did, and ſo it is, 
Kir, but you are not at the bottom yet. | 


On the-Collar of the Prince of Wales's Deg. 


I am his Highneſs' s dog at Kew; 
Pray tell me, Sir, whoſe dog are you? | 


5 Mr. Prior's Epitaph. 
Nobles and Heralds, by your leave, 
Here lie the bones of Matthew rs 
The ſon of Adam and of Eve; 
Let Bourbon or Naſſau go higher. | | 


An Iriſhman being at a tavern where the 


cook was dreſſing ſome carp, obſerved ſome of 
them 


1 8 „ bas 
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d at them move after they were gutted and put into 
able M the pan: which much ſurpriſing Teague, ſaid 
opy Wl he, Of all the chriſtian creatures I ever law, this 
ſaid M fame carp will Ive the longeſt after it is dead. | 
7ant A perſon being ſummoned to appear at the 
ſeſſions for a witneſs, about a fray that happen- 
and ed in Holborn, being called to ſtand up to give 
led MW in his evidence, the judge ſaid to him, Friend, 
ked MW how came theſe two perſons to fall out? Why, 
low WM an't pleaſe you, my Lord, ſays the fellow, he 
Om, ſaid, my Lord, you are à rogue. The judge 
tle- MW perceiving the people ſmile, bid him ſpeak to 
ill; W the jury, for there were twelve of them. 


_ ET A A modern Dinner. 

ear With lace bedizen'd comes her man, 

ig; And I muſt dine with Lady Ann: 

ue, A ſilver ſervice loads the board; | a 

m ? Of eatables, a ſlender hoard. | 
1s, & Your pride, and not your victuals, fpare!? | 


« come to dine, and not to ſtare.“ 
. | The Lovers Contc/*. 

My Love and I for kiſſes play d: 

She wou'd keep ſtakes; I was content: 

But when I won, ſhe wou'd be paid; 42 

I, angry, aſk'd her what ſhe meant? 

Nay, ſince, ſays ſhe, you wrangle thus in vain, 

Give me my kiſſes back, take yours again. 

A cauſe being to be tried before a judge, one 

of the witneſfes ſtanding up for the defendant, 

he being a plain country fellow in a leathern 
of Jacket, the counſel for the plaintiff thinking to 
m | | __ daſh 


might go in a leather doublet as well as I. 
An arch priſoner, who had an unfavourable 


| | hep ; 
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daſh the witneſs out of countenance, ſaid to 


him, How now, you fellow in a leather dou- 


blet, What are you to have for ſwearing ? 


Pleaſe your 3 quoth the fellow, if you 


got no more by Hing than I do by favearing, you 


4 


countenance, being had to the bar of the Old 
Baily, to be tried for horſe-ſtealing, the. judge 
immediately cried, Oh! here is a noted villain, 
I'm ſure! why, firrah, I can ſee. the rogue in 
your face. Ay! my Lord, ſays the fellow, I 
wonder at that! for I did not know my face 
was a locking-glaſs, till yout lordſhip /aw yourſelf 
in it. 

Tom Clark, of st. Ichn's, deſired a fellow 
of the ſame college to lend him Biſhop Burnet's 


Hiſtory of the Reformation; the other told him 
he could not poſſibly ſpare it out of his cham- 


bers, but if he pleaſed, he might come. there 
and read it all day long. Some time after, 'the 
ſame gentleman ſends to Tom, to borrow his 
bellows; Tom ſent him word, He could not 
poſſibly ſpare them out of his chamber, but he 
might come there and Row all day loag if he 


avorld, 
Written on a Window, under a Vow o again 
_ Matrimony... 
The lady who this Reſolution took, 
Wrote it on ga, to ſhow it might be broke. | 


Lucy Cooper being an evidence in a court of 
juſtice, and very * crois- examined by the 


counſel 


* 
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counſel. for the oppoſite party, was for a ſhort 


time at a ſtand to reply to a very uncommon 


queſtion ; but recovering herſelf, ſhe ſet the 
court in a titter, by ſaying, What bas been m 2y 


rian, Sir, has been your making ; mean, impu- 
dence. 
To an angry Rival. 
"Tis not the fear of death, or ſmart, 
Makes me averſe to fight; 


But to preſerve a tender heart, 
Not mine, but Celia's r ight. 


Then let your fury be ſuppr eſs'd, 
Not me, but Celia ſpare; 

Your ſword is welcome to my breaſt, 
When Celia is not there. | 


Colonel Bond, who had been one of King 
Charles the Firſt's judges, died a day or two. 


before Oliver, and it was ſtrongly. reported 
every where that Cromwell was dead. No, 


ſaid a gentleman, who knew better, he has 
only given Bond to the Devil for his appear- 


ance.. 


On a haſty Marriage. 

Marry'd! *tis well; a mighty blefling! 

But poor's the joy, no coin poſſeſſing. 

In ancient times, when folks did wed, 

"Twas to be one at board and bed; 

But hard's his caſe, who can't afford 
is Charmer either bed or. board. 


A countryman ſtanding to look at the curi- 
ous wax-work in Eleet-itreet, was aſked by a 


lady 


han. Ht 


— 
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lady who obſerved him, How he' ſhould like 
one of thoſe ladies for a bed-fellow? Wounds, 
anſwered he, for all ſhe looks fo plaguy fine 
now ſhe is dreſt, when ſhe comes to pluck off 
her paint and her patches, and her fine cloaths, 
ſhe may perhaps look as 2g as you do. 


On Cowardice. 


If evils come not, then our fears are vain; 
And if they do, Fear but augments the pain. 


A gentleman having beſpoke a ſupper at an 
inn, deſired his landlord to ſup with him. The 
hoſt came up, and thinking to pay a greater 
compliment than uſual to his gueſt, pretended 
to find fault with the cloth, and took the plates 
and knives, and threw them down ſtairs. The 
gentleman reſolving not to baulk his humour, 
threw the bottles and glaſſes down alſo; at 
which the hoſt being ſurpriſed, enquired the 
reaſon of his ſo doing. Nay, nothing, replied 
the gentleman, but that 1 thought you had a 
mind to /zp bel. 

Three gentlemen being at a tavern, whoſe 
names were, Moore, Strange, and Wright; 
ſaid the laſt, There is but one cuckold in com- 
pany, and that is Strange! Yes, anſwered 


* 


Strange, there is one Moore. Ay, cried Moore, 


that's Wright. | | 
An hackney-coachman, who was juſt ſet up, 
heard that the lawyers uſed to club their three- 
| Pence a- piece, four of them, to go to Welſt- 
minſter; and being called by a lawyer at Tem- 
gle-bar, who, with two others in their gowns, 
3 : g i + 80 
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got into his coach, he was bid to drive to Weſt- 
minſter-hall: "but the coachman ſtill holding 
his door open, as if he waited for 'more com- 
pany, one of the gentlemen aſked him why he 
did not ſhut the door, and go on? The fellow, 
ſcratching his head, cried, You know, maſter, 
my fare Sa ſhilling, I can't go'for nine-pence, 


.. A Riddh. BED. 


My fize is large, my ſhape's uncouth, 
J have neither limb nor feature; 
Men's hands have form'd my ſkin ſo ſmooth + 

My guts were made by nature. 


Nor male nor female is my ſex, 
You'll ſcarce believe my troth-: 

For when I've told you all my tricks 
You'll ſwear 't muſt needs be both. 


For oft my maſter lies with me, 
His wife I oft enjoy; | . 
Yet ſhe's no whore, no cuckold he, IE 
And true to both am I. 


My cloaths, nor women fit, nor men, 
They're neither coat nor gown; 

Yet oft both men and maidens, when 
They're naked, have them on. 


When I'm upon my legs, I lie, 
Yet legs in truth T have none; 
And never am I ſeen ſo high _ 
To riſe as when I'm down. 


What's oft my belly is oft my back, 
And what my feet, my head; 
And though I'm up, I have a knack 
Of being ſtill a- bed. 
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A country clergyman, meeting a neighbour 
who never came to church, though an-old fel. 
low of above ſixty, he gave him ſome reproof 
on that account, and aſked him if he, never 
read at home? No, replied the clown, I can't. 
J dare fay, ſaid the parſon, you don't know who 
made you. Not I, in troth, cried the coun- 
tryman. A little boy coming by at the ſame 


time, was aſked the queſtion by the parſon; to 


which he "very aptly repLed. ' Why, look you 
there, quoth the clergyman, are not you aſham'd 
to hear a child of five or ſix years old tell me 
who made him, when you that are ſo old a man 
cannot? Ah! ſaid the countryman, it is no 


wonder that he ſhould remember ; he was made 


but t'other day; tis a great while, maſter, ſince 
I was made. FN ham: Th: Fs 

A country fellow, who was juſt come to 
London, gaping about at every ſhop he came 


lo, at laſt look'd into a ſcrivener's; where ſee- 


ing only one man fitting at a deſk, he could not 
imagine what commodity was ſold there: but 
calling to the clerk, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, what 
do you ſell here? Loggerheads, cried the other. 
Do you, anſwer'd the countryman; egad, then, 
you've a ſpecial trade, for. I ſee yau have but 
one left. fs | . | 
On Sir John Vanburgh, the Architect. 
Lie heavy on him, Earth! for he 
| Laid many a heavy load on thee. 


| Waller, who had laviſned the moſt extrava- 


- gant praiſes upon Oliver Cromwell, after the 


reſtora- 


© ö 
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reſtoration, wrote a congratulatery poem on 
that event, which he inſcribed to Charles II. 
and with which he was introduced to that prince. 
The king having read the poem, faid to Wal- 
ler, Theſe lines are extremeiy good; but J 
think ſome of thoſe you wrote to Oliver were 
ſtill better. Oh! my liege, replied the bard, 
with an admirable preſence of mind, we poets 
always write better on ickion than on truth. 

A humourous fellow, a carpenter, being ſub- 
pœna'd as a witneſs, on a trial for an affault; 
one of the counſel, who was very apt to brow- 
bait” the witneſſes, aſked what ditance he was 
from the parties when the aflault happened? 
The carpenter anſwered, Juſt four feet five 
inches and a half. How came you to be ſo very 
xact? ſaid the counſellor. Becauſe I expected 
ſome fool would atk me, anſwered ms" witncls, 
and ſo I meaſured it. 5 — 


On an old N amæn, who fold ds Ware. 


Beneath this ſtone lies Kath'rine Gray, 

Chang d from a buſy life, to lifeleſs clay: 

By Earth and Clay ſhe got her pelf, 
And now ſhe's turn'd to Earth herſelf, 

Ye weeping friends, let me adviſe, * 

Abate your grief, and dry your eyes; 

For what avails a flood of tears? 

Who knows but, in a run of years, 

In ſome tall Pitcher, or broad Pan, 

She in her ſhop n ay be again. 


An honeſt country farmer, meeting the par- 
on of the pariſh 1 in a by lane, and not giving 
him 
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- majeſty, ſaid "the ſteward, ſhould not be ſur- 
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him the way ſo re dily as he expected, 'the Par- 
Jon, with an erected creſt, told him, He f 
was better fed than taught. Very true, indeed, de 


Sir, replied the farmer, for you teach me, and 


1 feed myſelf. he 
On the Lyſs of Time. mM 
Ticio ſtands gazing ſor the clouded ſan, ca 


To be inform'd how faſt his hours flat! run. vi 
Ah! fooliſh. Ticio, art thou ſound in mind, ¶ th 
To loſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeek'ſt to find? of 


A king of France, viſiting the hotel of his m 


foward, laid, That 'twas a beautiful, well built MN in 
Pie: but that it had one defect, 1 Kitchen fa 


was too ſmall, and not anſwerable to the great- re 
neſs an magnificence of the edifice. Tour cc 


rized at this; for I owe the greatneſs of my 
houſe to the ſmallneſs of my kitchen. | 


On the Marriage of an Old Maid. 


Celia, a coquet in her prime, 
The vaineit, fickleſt thing alive, 
(Behold the frange effects of time!) 
Marries, and doats at forty-five: 
Thus weather-cocks, which, for a-vwhile, 
Have turn'd about with ev'ry blaſt; 


Grown old, and deſtitute of oil, | T 
Rutc to a point, and fix at laſt. | fit 
A young man, more remar able for larineß I ed 
ur 


than for any other quality, being ſharply repri- 
manded by his preceptor for lying 10 late in 15 
01 


bed; What o clock | 1744 then! ? ſail he. How! 
what i 


W 


hat 
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what o'clock is it? near twelve. Alas! my 
dear maſter! J am a wretch indeed, and un- 
worthy of beholding the fun. Saying which, 
he again ſhut the curtains, and * till the 
evening. 

At a certain battle for the pope, a Spaniſh 
cardiual came in among the ſoldiers, and ad- 
viſed them not to ſpare their lives, but to exert 
thetr utmoſt courage for the good and welfare 
of his holineſs; promiſing them a plenary re- 
miſhon of all their fins, and that thoſe that died 
in the battle, ſhould dine with the angels in Pa- 
radiſe. And having thus counſelled them, he 
retired out of the battie; which a ſoldier per 
ceiving, cried out, Mon oe eur, 7 Till you not 
flay aud dine with us in Paradiſe? to which the 
valiant cardinal ba My hour of eating is not 


jet come. 


Oz an old Woman whe wore Fa Je Hair. 


The golden hair that Galla wears, 
Ts her's, who would have thought it? 
he ſwears 'tis her's---and true ſhe ſwears; 
For I know where ſhe bought it. 


Lord Falkland, the author of the play called 
The Mar riage N ight, was choſen very young to 
ſit in parliament; and when he was firſt elect- 
ed, ſome of the members oppoſed his admiſſion, 
urging, that he had not ſown his wild oats. 
Then, replied he, it will be the beſt way to 
ſow them in the houſe, where there are ſo 
many. gee/e to pick them up. | 

C2 AKilegrew, 


* 


i 
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Killegrew, the famous jeſter to King Charles 
the Second, being at the French court, ſome of 

the courtiers who knew him, told the king, that 
Killegrew was one of the wittieſt men in 1 Eng- 
land. "Upon which the king deſired to ſee him; 
but Killegrew gave him ſo little ſatisfaction in 
the converſation he had with him, that he told 
his noblemen, he thought him a very dull fel. 
low. They, however, inſiſted that he was a 
very witty, ingenious man. Whereupon the 
king, reſolving to make a farther trial of him, 
took him into a great gallery where there were 
abundance of fine paintings; among the reſt, 

he ſhewed him the picture of Chriſt upon the 
croſs; and aſked him, If he knew who that 
was? but Killegrew made himſelf very igno- 
rant, and anſwered no. Why, faid the king, 
that is the picture of our Saviour on the croſs, 
and that on the right ſide is the Pope, and that 
on the left is my own. Whereupon Killegrew 
replied, I humbly thank your Majeſty for the 
information you have given me; for though I 
have often heard that our Saviour was crucified 
between bens thieves, yet I never heard avbo they 
avere before. 


On being expelled a Lady's Company. 
Thus Adam look'd, when from the garden driv'n, 
And thus diſputed orders ſent from heav'n: 
Like him I go, tho” to depart I'm loth 
Like him I go, for angels drive us both. 
Hard was his fate, but mine ſtill more unkind; 
His Eve went with him, but mine ſtays behind. 


1 


4 
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An arch boy being at a table where there was | 


a hot apple-pye, and putting a bit haſtily into 


his mouth, he burnt it ſo, that the tears ran 


down his cheeks. A gentleman that fat by, 


aſked him, Why he wept? Only, faid he, be- 


cauſe it is juſt come into my remembrance, that 
my poor grandmother died this day twelve- 
month. Pho! ſays the other, is that all? ſo 


whipping a large piece into his mouth, he. 


quickly ſympathized with the boy; who, ſeeing 


his eyes brimful, with a malicious ſnear, aſked 
him, why he wept? A pox on you, ſaid he, be- 


canſe you were not hanged, you young dog, 
the ſame day your grandmother died. 


On ſcein 9 a diſagreeable Woman with Patches 
. | 
Your homely face, Flippanta, you diſguiſe 
With patches numerous as Argus” eyes: 
] own that patching's requiſite for you, 
For more we're pleas'd if leſs your face we view; 
Yet I adviſe, if my advice you aſk, _ 
Wear but one patch, and be that patch a mak, 
An Iriſh fortune-hunter at Bath, telling Dr. 
Smollet, that he had got an excellent phæton 
on the new plan; I am rather of opinion, ſays 


our celebrated author, that you have got it on 
the old plan, for I ſuppoſe you never intend.to 


pay for it. = 
An Iriſhman was tried at the Old Bailey for 


ſtealing a bridle: the judge aiked him if ke had 


friends in court to appear to his character. To 
which he replied: Indeed, my Lord, I have 
1 C3. none 


* 
n 
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none here, at preſent; but Ill run home and 


Fetch ſome. Which expreſſion created a gene- 


ral Jaughter; and, as the affair ſeemed trivial, 
the jury brought the delinquent i in not guilty. 


Conundrums. 


Why are lawyers the beſt parſons? 
Becauſe they bring moſt to repentance. 
Why is ſwearing like an old coat? 
Becauſe it is a bad habit. 
Why 1 is a pactſh-bell like a good ſtory? 
Becauſe it is often toll'd. . 
Why is a looking-glaſs like a philoſopher ? 
Becauſe it reflects. i 
Why is a drawn tooth like a thing forgot? 
Becauſe it is cut of the head. 


One Hog being to be tried before judge 
Bacon, who told him he was his kinſman. No 
Hog, ſays he, can be Bacon till it is Sanged; and 
when that is the caſe with you, III allow you 
to be my kinſman. 

A young fellow fancied: he ſung extremely 
well, notw ithſtanding he had a very diſagree- 
able voice; and having often obſerved a poor 


woman cry when ſhe heard him ſing, aſked 


her, at laſt, the reaſon. Truly, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
when through poverty I had ſold all my goods, 
and had nothing left but a poor aſs, at laſt 1 
looſt my aſs; and I never hear you fing, but 
you put me in mind of it. 

A ſcholar of Dr. Buſby's coming into a par- 


four where the doctor had laid Joon a fine 


bunch of grapes for his own eating, takes it up, 
and 
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nd and fays aloud, I publiſh the banns between 
1e- fl theſe grapes and my mouth; if any one knows | 
al, WW any juſt cauſe or impediment why theſe two 
A ſnould not be joined together, let them declare 
it. The doctor being in the next room, over- 
heard all that was fad; and coming into the 
ſchool, he ordered the boy who had eaten his 
grapes to be taken up, or (as they call it) 
hors'd, on another boy's back; but, before he 
proceeded to the uſual diſcipline, be cried aloud, 
as the delinquent had done, I publiſh the banns 
between my rod and this boy's breech; if any 
one knows any juſt cauſe or impediment why 
theſe two ſhould not be joined together, let him 
declare it. I forbid the banns, cried the boy. 
Why ſo? ſaid the doctor. Becauſe the parties 
ge are not agreed, replied the boy. This anſwer 
No If fo well pleaſed the doctor, who loved to find 
nd any readineſs of wit in his ſcholars, that he or- 
ou I dered the boy to be immediately ſet down. 


ly The Friendſhip of Sir Edward —. 


_ Thus with kind words, Sir Edward chear'd 
ON his friend: 


ed Dear Dick! thou on my friendſhip may'ſt 

8 depend; 8 

7 I know thy fortune is but very ſcant, 

_ But, be aſſur'd, I'll ne'er ſee thee in want. 
Dick ſoon confiq'd---His friend, no doubt 

would free him | 
* His word he kept -in want he ne'er wou'd 
1 e bank. 


ad - :  T_ 
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Two gentlemen, the one named Woodcock, 
the other Fuller, walking together, happened 
to ſee an owl; the latter, thinking to pals a 
joke upon -his companicn, cries, There goes a 
Wiedceck You muit certainly be wrong, re- 
plies the other, for it is Fuller in the head, 
Fuller in the eyes, Faller in the tail, and Falle 
al over. 


Epigram. 
As Thomas was cudgell d one day by his wife, 


He took to his heels, and ran for his life. 
Tom's three , areſt friends came by in the 


ſqualable, 
And ſcreen'd him at once from the ſhrew and 
| the rabble; 
Then ven to give Him ſome wholeſome 
advice; 


But Tom is a fellow of honour ſo nice, 

Too proud to take counſel, top wile to take 
warnin g. 

He ſent to all three a challenge next morhing. 

He fought with all three, t thrice ventur'd his A 

Then went home again, and was thrath'd by his 

wife. 


A trial for lands being pleaded before a chan. 
ceilor, the counſel on both ſides ſet forth their 
limitations in queſtion by the plat: and one 
couniel pleaded, My Lord, we lie on this fide; 
and the other ſaid, My Lord, we he on that 
ſide. Nay, fays the CNAncelior, if vou He on 
both ſides, I n believe neither of vou. 


Dr. 
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Dr. King, archbiſhop of Dublin, having in- 
vited ſeveral perſons of diſtinction to dine with 
him, had, amongſt a great variety of difhes, a 


fine leg of mutton and caper-ſauce; but the. 


doctor, who was not fond of butter, and re- 
markable for preferring a trencher to a plate, 
had ſome of the above-mentioned pickles re- 
ſerved dry for his uſe; which, as he was minc- 
ing, he called aloud to the company to obſerve 
him: I here preſent you, my Lords and Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, with a fight that may hence- 
forward ſerve you to talk of as fomething curi- 
ous, That you ſaw an archbiſhop of Dublin, at 


fourſcore and ſeven years of age, cut capers upon 


a trencher. : | ah 
On a Company of bad Dancers to good Mufic.” | 


How ill the motion with the muſic ſuits ! 
So Orpheus fiddled, and ſo danc'd the brutes. 


| Marſhal Turenne happened, one hot day, to 


be looking out at the window of his anti- 


chamber, in a white waiſtcoat and night-cap. 
A ſervant entering the room, deceived by his 
dreſs, miſtakes him for one of the under-cooks : 
He comes ſoftly behind him, and with a hand 
that was not one of the lighteſt, gives him a 
violent flap on the breech. The Marſhal in- 
ſtantly turns about, and the fellow frightened 


out of his wits, beholds the face of his maſter; 


down he.drops upon his knees, Oh! my Lord! 
thought it was George. And ſuppoſe it had 


been George, replied the Marſha}, rubbing his 


backfide, you ought not to have ſtruck quite ſo 
hard, . 


In 


3 


S 
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In the early part of life, the late Sir Alexan- 
der Grant practiſed phyſic in the Welt Indies. 
As he was rather proud, Mr. Foote, in order 
to mortiſy him, accoſted him one day by the 
title of Dy. Grant, after he had aſſumed that of 

 Garonet. When Sir Alexander found there was 

no end of, How do you do Dr. Grant? He re- 
plied warmly, Sir, I am zo Doctor. No, faith, 
faid the other, nor ever Was. : 
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5 On an empty Coxcomb. 
You beat your pate, and fancy wit will come; 
Knock as you pleaſe, there's nobody at home. 


A gentleman juit married, telling Mr. Foote iſ 
he had that morning laid out three thouſand ! 
pounds in jewels for his dear wife. Faith, Sir, 2 
fays the wit, I ſee you are no hypocrite, for ſhe 0 
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is truly your dear wife. 


On a Grawe-/tone, in Cirenceſter Church-yard. 
Death takes the good, too good on earth to ſtay ; 
And leaves the bad, too bad to take away. 


A ragged fellow boaſting of the antiquity 
of his family, and what arms they bore; Very 
likely, faid Foote, who happened to be preſent, 
you may have a coat-of-arms, but I ſee you 
have hardly got arms to your coat. | | 


| © On a Gentleman who died a Day after his Lady. 
She firſt departed, he for one day try'd 
To live without her; lik d it not, and dy'd. 


A 
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A nie having made a fuit of cloaths for 
one of his cuſtomers, was carrying it home, 
when he ſaw a funeral paſs by, attended in the 
proceſſion by an apothecary whom he knew; 
So maſter, ſays he, to the apothecary, I ſee you 
are going to carry Jour ework home, as well w EK 


The advantag ge of having tao Phyſicians. 


One prompt phyſician like a ſculler plies, 
And all his art, and all his ſkill applies; 
But two phyſicians, like a pair of oars, 
Convey you ſooner to the Stvgian ſhores. 


When Quin was one day lamenting his 
growing old, a pert young fellow aſked” him, 
what he would now give to be as young as he? 
I would be content, favs Quin, to be almaſt as 


fooliſh. 


Poſthumous Fame, or @ Bruſh for PE Tombs. 


A monſter in a courſe of vice grown old, 

Leaves to his gaping heir his 1!]-gain'd gold: 

Now breathes, his buſt ; now are his vir tues 
ſhown; _. 

Their date commencing with the ſeulptur 'd 
one. 

If on his ſpacious marble we rely, 

Pity a man like him ſhould ever die! 

If credit to his real life we give, 

Pity a wretch like him ſhowld ever live. 


Two Iriſhmen, upon their paſſage from 
Dublin to Park-gate, Jaid a & ifling wager which 
of the two ſhould firſt ſet their feet upon Eng- 
iſh gr ound. When the ſhi p Was almoſt arrived 

at 
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at the port, ſome boats came out to meet them, 


| 
. when they were almoſt arrived at the ſhore, 
0 | By one of them, in order to win his wager, 
1 jumped plump into the ſea, and was up to the 
chin in water, where he thought it would not 
have been above up to his knees. If this be 
England, ſaid Teague, the devil burn me if I 
like it at all; for a man no ſooner ſets his foot 
"upon dry land, but he is up to his neck in water, 
A perſon in company with a ceremonious 
_ acquaintance of his, faid, Ceremony was the 
ji Ez” _ worſt company that ever was coined and circu- 
b - lated. The other replied, But you muſt allow 
= it to be current. True, reſumed the firſt, but 
1 it is not ferling. 
i On a ſcolding Wi fe, o diced in ber 8e . 
* Here lies the quinteſſence of noiſe and ſtrife; 
Wh» Or, in one word, here lies a ſcoiding Wiſe: 
1 Had death not took her when her mouth \ Was 
14. EE: 95 ſhut, 
5 He durſt not, for his Ears, have touch d the 
"4 {hut | 
in Dean Swift having preached an ie ſermon 
1 in Ireland, was afterwards invited to dine with 
the judges; a and having in his diſcourſe conſi— 
dered the uſe and abuſe of the law, he had 
bore a little hard upon thoſe counſellors who 
REP piead cauſes which they know in their conſci- 
e ences to be rong; when dinner was over, an d 
1 the. glaſs began to go round, a yung bar, riſter, 
= who happened to be preſent, iouk oucnfion to 
"mh 8 . retort 


in which the two paddies immediately got; and 


8 
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retort upon the Dean ; and after many alterca- 
tions on both ſides, the counſellor at laſt aſked 
him, If the devil were to die, whether a parſon 
might not be found, for money, to preach his 
funeral-ſermon ? Yes, ſaid Swift, and I would 
gladly be the man; for I would then give the 
devil his due, as I have this day done his 
children. 

A puritan coming to a cheeſemonger s ſhop. 
to buy cheeſe, when he gave him one to taſte, 
put his hat before his eyes to ſay grace. Nay, 
ſaid the cheeſemonger, taking it away again, 
inſtead of taſting, I am afraid you intend * 
make a meal. | 


Faſt and Loſe. 


Colin was married in all haſie, 

And now to rack doth run; 

So kniting of himſelf too faſt, 
He hath himſelf undone. 


An ambaſſador from Engiand, on being pre- 
ſented to his Spaniſh majeſty, was told to do 
ſome particular homage, which, as being rather 
inconſiſtent with the inſtructions of his maſter, 
and too humiliating for the character he bore, 
he begged leave to decline. The king was ſo 
offended at this imaginary inſult, that, with the 
view of putting him out of countenance, he 
cried aloud to the courtiers around him, What! 
has my good brother of England no other men 
in his court, that he has ſent me a fool to repre- 
ſen: him? O yes, may it pleaſe your majeſty, 
replied our countryman, my maſter has many 

men 
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| | 8 : 7 . 6: | | 
men about him far wiſer than me; but he al- 
ways makes it a rule to ſuit every ambaſſador to 


the king with whom he is about to reſide. 


To Avwaro. 


Thus to the maſter of a houſe, 

Which, like a church, would ſtarve a mouſe, 
Which never gueſt had entertain'd, 

Nor meat, nor wine, its floors had ſtain'd, 

I faid,---Well, Sir, *tis vaſtly neat; _ 

But where d'you drink? and-where d'you eat? 

If one may judge, by rooms ſo fine, 

It coſts you more in Mops than Wine. 

A gentleman being at dinner at a friend's 


. houſe, the firſt thing that came upon the table 


was a diſh of whitings; and one being upon 
his plate, he found it ſtink ſo much, that he 
could not eat a- bit of it; ſo he laid his mouth 
down to the diſh, as if he was whiſpering to it, 
and then took up the plate, and put 1t to his ear. 


The gentleman at whoſe table he was, enquir- 
ing into the meaning, he told him, That he 
had a brother loſt at ſea about a fortnight ago, 


and he was aſking that fiſh if he knew any thing 
of him. And what anſwer made he? ſaid the 
He told me, replied the other, 
that he could give no account of him, for he 
had not been at ſea theſe thyee weeks. 
Three or four roguiſh ſcholars walking out 
one day from the 1niverfi:y of Oxford, eſpy d 
a poor fellow near Abingdon, aſleep in a ditch, 
with an aſs by him laden with earthen ware, 
holding the bridle in his hand; ſays one of the 
. „ ſcholars 


al 
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ſcholars to the reſt, If you will aſſiſt me, III 
help you to a little money, for you know we are 
bare at preſent, No doubt of it they were not 
long conſenting :. Why then, ſaid he, we'll go 


and fell this old fellow's aſs at Abingdon; for 


vou know the. fair is to-morrow, and we ſhall | 
meet with chapmen enough : therefore do you 
take the paniers off and put them upon my 
back, and that bridle over my head, and then 
lead the aſs to market, and let me alone with 
the old man. This being done accordingly, 
in a little time after, the poor man waking, was 
ſtrangely ſur prized to ſee his aſs thus metamor- 
phoſed: Oh! for God's fake, ſaid the ſcholar, 
take this bridle out of my mouth, and this load 
from my back. Zoons, how came you here? 
replied the old man. Why, ſaid he, my fa- 
ther, who is a necromancer, upon an idle thing 
I did to diſoblige him, transformed me into an 
aſs; but now his heart has relented, and I am 
come to my own ſhape again; I beg you will 
let me go home and thank him: By all means, 
faid the crockery merchant, I do not detire to 
have any thing to do with conjuration; and ſo 

ſet the ſcholar at liberty, who went directly to 
his comrades, that by this time was makin 

merry with the money they had fold the aſs for. 
But the old fellow wasforced to g9 the next day 
to ſeek for a new one in the fair; and after 
having looked on ſeveral, his own aſs was 
ihewn him as a very g good one: Oh! oh! ſaid 
he, what! have he and his father quarrelled 
again already ? 2%, no, I'll have nothing to 
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; The Virtuoſo. 7s of 


What, to the valiant Knight of Spain, | 
Was Donna del 'Foboſo;--- ; th 
Such is the idol of his brain my 
To every Virtuoſo. 


Don Quixote to a goddeſs lifted T 
An home ſpun country laſs; „ 

Each grain of corn the damfel „ ＋. 
With him for pearls could paſs. 

Whate'er the Curious deifies, | 

It thus his fancy warms, 

And gives to ſhells and butterflies 
Imaginary charms. Ba 
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* But let not thoſe, that look more grave, any 
Themſelves their wiſdom pride on; Fu 
Since every man mult ſometimes have 1 
His Hobby-hor ſe to ride on. 5 * 


A worthy old gentleman in the country hav- 
ing employed an attorney, of whom he had a 
pretty good opinion, to do ſome law bufineſs 
for him in London, he was greatly ſurprized, 

on his coming to town, and demanding his bill 
of law charges, to find that it amounted to at 
leaſt three times the ſum he expected. The 
honeſt attorney aſſured him, that there was no 
article in his bill, but what was fair and reaſon- 
able: Nay, faid the country gentleman, there's 
one of them I am ſure cannot be ſo, for you 
have ſet down three ſhillings and four-pence 
for going to Southwark, when none of my bu- p: 
ach lay that way; pray what is the meaning len 
ol 
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of PR Sir? Oh, Sir, ſaid he, that was for 
fetching the chine and tur ey from the carrier's, 
that you ſent me for a pr eſent out of the country. 


Verſes æurote on the Bufts i in Merlin's Cave, 
during Sir Robert Walpote's Miniſtry. 


The people of London all ſtamp, ſtare, and rave, 1 


And it grieveth the reſt of the nation, 
That ſo many wiſe heads ihould be plac'd in a 
cave, 5 
And none in the adminiſtration. 


A gentleman, the fir time of his coming to 


Bath, was very extravagantly charged for every 
thing by the perſons in whoſe houte he lodged, 
5 well as by others who.n he had occaſion to 
deal with; of which, Tome time after, com- 
plaining to Beau Nath; vir, replied the latter, 
they have a (ted towards you on truly chriſtian 
principles! How ſor ſays the gentleman. Why, 
returned Nath, you was a itranger, and they 
took you in. x | 
The ow * Life. 

Our life's a journey in a Winter's day; 
Some only Break ineir Faſt, and fo away: 
Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed; 
The deepeit age but Sups and goes to Bed: 


He's moſt in debt that lingers out the day; 
Who dies betimes, has leſs and leſs to pay. 


A Welchman li«ing in an alehouſe, had run 


D 3 ter- a- 


\ * 7 


p a great deal for cheeſe ; his hoſteſs therefore 
ning emanded a ſhilling. How the devil, cot ſpiut- 
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| ter-a-nails, can that be? ſaid he. Why, look 
here, ſaid ſhe, pointing to the ſcore behind the 
door. Ah, that's brave indeed, ſaid he, what 
doth hur think hur does not know chalk from 
cane? 0 | | e 
An Incident in High Life, - © 
The Bucks had din'd, and deep in council ſat; 
Their Wine was brilliant---but their Wit grew 
Rm | x | 
Up ſtarts his Lordſhip, to the window flies, 
And lo! A race! a race! in rapture cries. 
Where? quoth Sir John. Why, ſee! two 
Drops of Rain 106 
Start from the ſummit of the chryſtal pane: 
A 8 pounds! which drop with nimbleſt 
orce . 
Performs its current down the ſlippery courſe! 
The betts were fixt, in dire ſuſpence they wait 
For victory, pendant on the nod of fate. 
Now down the ſaſh, unconſcious of the prize 
The bubbles roll---like pearls from Chloe's eyes. 
But, ah! the glitt'ring joys of life are ſhort! 
How oft two joſtling ſteeds have ſpoil'd the 
ſport! 5 „ 
Lo! thus attraction, by coercive laws, 
Th' approaching drops into one bubble draws. 
Each curs'd his fate, and thus, their project 
croſs'd; | „ 
How hard their lot, who never won nor loſt! 


The Earl of Rocheſter having ſupped at a 
friend's houſe in the city of London, and ſtayed 
late, called a hackney- coach at 'Temple-bar, and 


bid 


es 
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bid the man drive to Berkley-ſquare, where he 
then lodged; the coachman, vexed at ſo long a 
fare ſo late at night, grumbled very much; and 
as he was mounting the box, ſwore that he 
would be glad to drive him to hell. When 
they arrived at the houſe, Rocheſter called the 
fellow into the parlour, and told him of the 
wicked expreſſion he had heard from his mouth; 
and aſked him, what he meant by it? The fel- 
low replied, he was ſomewhat provoked at be- 
ing to go ſo far at that time of night, and craved 
his pardon. But, ſays Rocheſter, do you con- 
fider, you filly raſcal], that if it were poſſible 
for you to drive me to hell, you muſt go in fixſt 
yourſelf, Mo, no, maſter, anſwered the coach- 
man, I could have provided againſt that well 
enough. How can that be? ſays the peer, 
When the coachman replied, Why, to tell you 
the truth, I would have 4ac#ed your honour in. 
Rocheſter could not forbear laughing heartily 
at the ſalvo, and calling the fellow an arch dog, 
gave him a crown to drink his health. 


Mutual Pity. | 


Tom, ever jovial, ever gay, 
To appetite a flave; _ 

Still rakes and drinks his life away, 
And laughs to ſee me grave. 


Tis thus that we two diſagree: 

- So-diff rent is our whim; 

The fellow fondly laughs at me,— 
While I could cry for him. 
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The Peaſant and his God. A Fable. 
Jove, the great parent of mankind, 


Once to a peaſant lands aſſign'd 


In truſt, at the year's end to yield 
Half the neat profits of. each field; 
With this proviſo, that the gad 
Should now attend the farmer's nod; 


Hail, rain, blow, freeze, or ſend ſunſhine, 


Juſt as the peaſant ſhould incline. 


On this the man, with pain and toil 


Plough'd, ſow'd, and harrow'd well the ſoil, 
W hich firſt he dung' d,---and faw with joy, 
Jove, as he pleas” d, his power employ. 

Juſt as he ſought the weather came, 


Nor had one neighbour's grounds the ſame, 


Well, harveit coines---and then he law, 


A field not full of corn, but ſtraw. 
At this Jove ſmil'd, who little card 


How well he as a partner far'd. 
And only meant to ſhew how vain 


To Providence is human pain : 
See, friend, (he to the peaſant faid,) 


How ill, on your own terms you've ſped! 


When wind and ſnow, and rain and lun, 


Round daily àt your option run. 


Go, plough, ſow, dung, and tend your gr ound, 
I in my province will be fonnd; _ 


Your labour ſhew, nor doubt my ſkill, 
But leave the weather to my will. 

So ſaid, ſo done -the harveſt c me, 
Such mighty loads of corn came home, 
That twas with equal {kill and pain 
The barns were made to hold the grain. 


Such was the change, when feeble man 
No more beyond his limits ran. 
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An officer in the French army applying to 
the pay-w aſter of the forces for his arrears, told 
him, he was in the moſt exireme want, and on 
the point of dying with hunger. The treaſurer 
ſeeing him 'of a jovial and ruddy aſpect, told 
him, his countenance belied his complaint. 
Good my lord, replied the officer, do not 
miſtake; the viſage you ſee, is not mine, it is 
my landlady s; ſhe has fed me upon credit for 
above a tw elvemonth. 

A certain clergyman in the weſt of England, | 
being at the poiat of death, a neighbouring bro- 
ther, who had ſome intereſt with his patron, 
applied to him for the next preſentation; upon 
which the former, who ſoon after recovered, 
upbraided him with the breach of fr iendfhip, 
and ſaid, he wanted his death. No, no, doc- 
tor, ſays the other, you quite miſtake, it was 
your /ving J wanted. 


On a Pr etty Lady of itt Temper. - 


Did Celia's perſon and her mind agree, 

W hat mortal cou'd behold her and be free! 
But nature has, in pity to mankind, | 
Enrich'd the image, and defac'd the mind. 


A lord lieutenant going over to Ireland, with 
his Iady and family, was, in his paſſage, over- 
taken by ſo violent a ſtorm, that the mariners 
themſelves gave the veſſel oyer for loſt, and ex- 
pected every inſtant that ſhe wauld either 
founder or go a-ſhore. At this juncture a 
ſailor obſerving one of the menial ſervants ' 
ſtanding pale with fear at the cabbin-door, 

came 


S \ 


- 
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came up to him, and asked him if he had ever 
lain with a ducheſs. No, fays the poor fellow, 
frighted at ſuch waggery, in ſo dangerous a 
| time: Why then, ſays the tar, you have that 
pleaſure to come; for we ſhall all lie with her 
Grace in leſs than half an hour. The duke, 
who over-heard this, when the ftorm abated, 
and the danger was over, ſent the feliow a hand- 
ſome preſent, and forgave him the impudence , 
of the joke, for the ſake of his wit. N ( 
A humourous fellow, ſeeing his friend wear 
a thread-bare coat, asked him if it was not 
ſleepy. Why do you ask? ſaid the other. Be. 
cauſe, ſaid he, I think it has not had a 100 
theſe ſeven years. N | 
Two country attornies, overtaking a was-iſ A 
goner on the road, and thinking to be witty Wie 
upon him, asked why his fore-horſe was fo fat, ſun 
and the reſt ſo lean? The waggoner, knowing 
them, anſwered, That his fore-horſe was a 
lawyer, and the reſt were his clients. 


The Folly of Love. 


Did love, like agues, ever intermit; 

How ſhould we bluſh, in abſence of the fit! 
A great crowd being gathered about a poor 
cobler, who had juſt died in the ſtreet, a man 
asked Alexander Stevens what was to be ſeen? 
Only a Cobler's end, replied "he. | e 5 
A phyſician, who lived in London, viſited a Ne 
lady who lived at Chelſea: after continuing his ſ L« 
viſits for ſome time, the lady expreſſed an ap- Fe t 
prehenſion, that it might be rag to - 
7 4 | him ea 
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tim to come ſo far on her account. Ok, ma- 


jam, replied the doctor, I have another patient 


in the neighbourhood, and by that means, you 


know, I Kill two bir ds with one ſtone, 


A ſmart Repar tee. 


Cries Sylvia, to a reverend dean, 
What reaſon can be given, 9 
(Since marriage is a holy thing) 
That there are none in heaven? 
There are no women! he reply d: 
She quick returns the jeſt 
Women there are, but I'm afraid | 
They cannot find a prieſt! 


As lady . was preſiding one evening, at 
he tea-table, one of her ruffles caught the 
ame of the tea-lamp, and burned before it 

uld be extinguiſhed. Lord M, who was 
f the party, and thought to be witty on the 
ccident, remarked, He did not think her lady- 
lip ſo apt to rale fire: Nor am I, my lord, 
ays ſhe, with great readineſs, from ſuc foarks 

5 YOU. 

A courtier exulting over a patriot, on the 
deus in an extraordinary gazette, told him, 


— 


here was an end to the American oppoſition, 
s New York was conquered. Not ſo, replied 
e patriot ; it is only 88 the miniſtry.— alan | 


med. * 


%. 


Lord S—— h once bed a clip at | 


e bottom of his-table, why the gooſe, if there 
25 one, was always placed next to the parſon. 
cally, ſaid he, I can give no reaſon tor it; 


but | 


F 
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but the queſtion i is ſo odd, that L. mall never live 
ſee a gooſe for the future, without thinking offfell 
your lo:dſtip. 5 d 

Lerd Mansfield, being willing to ſave a manſſſhis 
who had ſtolen a trifling trinket, defired the 7 
proſecutor to value it at ten- pence; upon which 
he cried out, Ten- pence, my lord! why the " 
very faſhion coſt we ten times the ſum. Oh 
ſays his lordſhip, we muſt not. hang a man foi 


N ion s. ſake. | 
On an Undertaker. 


Subdu'd by Death, here Death's great herald lies 
And adds a trophy to his victories; 


Yet ſure he was prepar'd, who, while he'd breath 
Made it his bufineſs ſtill to lot fer Death. 


A lady having ſpoke to the butler to be ſavin 
of an excellent run of ſmall beer, and aske 
him how it might be beſt preſerved; I knoy 
of ro method fo effectual, my lady, replies ti 
butler, <s placing a barrel of good ale by it. 

Some pleaſant raiil ry once paſſing in th 

Court of Requeſt at Weſtminſter, betweet 
lord Orford and alderman Parſons, the ea! 
among other things, ſaid, Pr'ythee, Mr. Alde 
man, Tet me come and take a bit of nautio1 
with you; I hear you keep a good table, bi 
where the devil ſtands your houſe? Oh! 8 
| replied the alderman, very nigh Toaver-bill 
where thouſands, as well as myſeif, will b 
heartily glad te ſce you. 

A miniſter being deprived for non-conform 1 

ty, ſaid ! it ſhould coſt an und: red 1 
118 Ives 
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- offifcllow that would move ſedition, and complain- 
4 of him; who, upon being examined, faid, 


vaniffhis meaning was, that he would practiſe phyfic. 


* 


. To the Dean of — d, on his obſerving that 


ves; ſome under ſtood this, as to his being a 


For, tho' we chance to wed a fool, 

1 th As huſband, he']l expect to rule; 
wee] Will think he's ſenſe enough to guide; 

ell For all men have their ſhare. of pride. 
Ade Good-nature and good ſenſe are ſeen, 
tio} But ſeldom to unite in men: | 
„ bi In ſome I own, ſome few they join; 

| SY In thee conſpicuouſly they ſhine! ' 
il] But, of mankind, how ſmall a part 
11 bl Poſſeſs ſo good, ſo great a heart! | 

The nymph who in love's lott'ry tries, 

orm Stands a poor chance---to gain a prize; 
the] The beſt, when got, alas! how imall! 
ves 


\ WW the Men of this Age are averſe to Matrimony, 


By a young Lady. 
You tell us, with a ſerious air, 
What we without a ſigh can hear: 
You ſay your ſex no longer deign 
To pay their vows at Hymen's fane 
F'en let them take their final leave, 
For little cauſe have we to grieve; 


What does our ſex by marriage gain? 


A plenteous ſhare of care and pain. 
Soon as we give our hand away, 
And utter that dread word obey, 
Fair Freedom inſtant takes it's flight ; 


We bid adieu to each delight: 


Though for that prize _ hazard all. 


One 
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One evening, a gentleman very much in 
Jiquor, was leaning againſt a poſt in Cheapſide; 
a a fellow coming by at the ſame time, ſeeing heſſo 
was in ſuch a ſituation that he could not purſue Ia 
him, ſnatched his hat off his head, and ran] de 
away with it: another of the ſame fraternity, fe 
ata little diſtance, ſaw what had happened, and of 
told the gentleman a man had ſtole his hat, and 
run away with it; and aſked him why he didi ha 
not run aſter him? J am ſo deviliſh drunk, ſays 
he, that I can hardly ſtand, and therefore III. 
cannot run after him. If that's the caſe, ſaid$* 
the other, I may ſafely venture to ſteal your” 
wig; which he immediately took from the gen- 
tleman's head, got clear off, and left the ol: 
toper bare-headed, hugging the poſt, and la 
menting the loſs of his hat and wig. | 
Dryden's tranſlation of Virgil being com 

mended by a Right Reverend Biſhop, a wit 
Earl ſaid, The original is indeed excellent, but 
every thing ſuffers by a tranſlation, except 
biſhop. e . 

On a Lady's ſending a Card of Compliments to a 
Clergyman, written on the Ten of Hearts. 
Your compliments, Lady, I pray now forbear 


Since old Engliſh ſervice is much more ſincere 
You have ſent me Ten Hearts; but the Tythe' 


only mine; CD 
80 give me One Heart, and take back tothe 
Nine. 88 TE, | 


A gentleman, who lived in St. ames's-ſtreet} 4 
happening to ipend an evening in the City among age 
jj. ol n 

N mio 


non 
ſom tion, had the curioſity to aſk his name: being 


imformed it was Ruſſel, Pray, lays the gentle- | 
E 2 man, 
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ſome friends, was requeſted, in his turn, to 
favour the company with a ſong. He politely 
declined ſinging, alledging that he was fo indif- 
fereat a performer in that way, that any attempt 
of his would rather diſguſt than entertain. One 
of the company, however, obſerved that he 
had a very good voice, and that he had fre- 
quently had the pleaſure of hearing him ſing. 
That may be, reſumed the other, (wiſhing to 
get excuſed) but as I am not a freeman, I have 


Wo woice in the city. 


A young fellow came to offer himſelf to the 
play-houſe, whoſe talent lay in comedy; and 
having given a ſpecimen of his capacity to Mr. 
Quin, he aſked if he had ever played any parts 
in comedy? The former anſwered, yes; he had 
played Abel in the Alchymiſt, I am rather of 
opinion you played Cain, ſays _ for I am 


Neertain you murdered Abel. 


True Riches. 


Irus, who wanting gold and lands, 
Lives chearful, eaſy, and content; 

Carvus unbleſs d, with twenty hands 
Employ'd to count his yearly rent. 


Sages of Lombard! tell me which 

Of theſe you think poſſeſſes more?” 
One, with his poverty, is rich; 

And one, with all his wealth, 1s poor. : 


A gentleman having ſent a porter on a meſ- 
ſage, which he executed much to his fatisfac- 


W 2 
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man, 1s your coat of arms the ſame as the Duke 
of Bedford's ?---As to our arms, your honour, 
ſays the porter, I believe they are pretty much 
alike; but there is a deviliſh deal of difference 
between our coats. 

A gentleman came to a widow's houſe, and 
ſhe preſented him with a cup of ſmall beer; 
and coming a week afterwards, ſalutes him with 
another cup of the ſame liquor, ſaying, Sir, I 
dare not commend the beer to you, for indeed 
It is dead: to which he replied, That may very 
well be, for it was exceeding weak when I was 


_ Here aſt. | 


On Happineſs. | 
Bleſs'd be the Princes who have fought 
For pompous names or wide dominion ; 
Since, by their error, we are taught, 
That happineſs 1s but opinion. 
Some time after the late Lord Waldgrave 
abjured the catholic religion, he was ſent am- 
baſſador to France, where he reſided ſeveral 
years. Being one day at an entertainment 
where his couſin the Duke of Berwick, and 
many other noblemen were preſent, the Duke 
wanting to mortify him on the ſcore of reli- 
ion, aſked his Lordſhip, Whether the mini- 
| — of ſtate, or of the goſpel, had the greateſt 
ſhare in his converſion? Good God! my Lord 
Duke, ſays Waldgrave, how can you aſk me 
ſuch a queſtion? Do you not know, that when 
J quitted the Roman Catholic religion, J left 
off confeſſion? | 5 


Tbe 
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| The Lady's Reſolve. - 
Whilſt thirſt of praiſe, and vain deſire of fame, 
In ev'ry age, is ev'ry woman's aim; 
With courtſhip pleas'd, of filly toaſters proud; 
Fond of a train, and happy in a croud ; 
On each poor fool beſtowing ſome kind glance; 
Each conqueſt owing to ſome looſe advance; 
Whilſt vain coquettes affect to be purſu'd, 
And think they're virtuous, if not groſsly lewd; 
Let this great maxim be my Virtue's guide, 
In part ſhe is to blame who has been try'd; 
He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd. 


A taylor having a quarrel with a fellow in 
the ſtreet, was obſerved to expreſs himſelf in 
the following terms :---I'll im him a dog; III 
ſtick in his ſkirts; I'll pick a hole in his coat, a 
ſcoundrel ; gentlemen, I don't value him of a 
button, not a /hred. I'Il bring it to a uit, he 
ſhall have a fone doublet, Does the raſcal 
think I am a gooſe ? He has cut cut work for 
himſelf. What though my fortune is a little 
over-caſt, J am not fine-drawn, as he is, a 
cabbage-fed blackguard. I've a good bottoms. 
Nobody can ſay I am without a ich to my 
back, He may be as ſharp as a needle if he 
will, but he ſhan't break the thread of my diſ- 
courſe, It is well he /heered off, or I would 
have baited the ſcoundrel, 

In a cauſe tried at the King's Bench, a wit- 
neſs was produced who had a very red noſe, 
and one of the counſel, who had a good ſtock 
of aſſurance, being deſirous to put him out of 

| . -- -:- - en 
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countenance, called out to him 'after he was 
ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to fay 
with your copper-noſe. Why, Sir, faid he, 
by the oath I have taken, I would not exchang 
my copper-noſe for your brazen-face. 


A Riddle. A Picture. 


He who begot me did conceive me too: 
Within one month to a man's height I grew; 
And ſhould I to an hundred years remain, 

J to my ſtature not one inch ſhould gain. 
Numbers of brethren I have here on earth; 
And all, like me, of this ſurprizing birth. 
Some, curious garments do their limbs adorn, 
And ſome 2s naked areas they were born, - 
Yet both alike are cold, alike are warm. 
Some want an eye, and others have'no feet, 
Some have no arms, others no legs, and yet 
Moſt men eſteem them equally with me, 
Though I in all my limbs unblemiſh'd be, 
To ſum up all as briefly as I can, 

I am man's offspring, tho' I'm not a man. 

As two gentlemen were ſtanding together, 
young lady paſſed by them, when one of them 
ſaid, There goes the handſomeſt woman I ever 
ſaw. She hearing him, turned back, and ob- 
| ſerving him to be very ugly, anſwered, I wiſh 
Sir, I could in return fay as much of you.---So 
you may, Madam, ſays he, and tell a he, as 1 
have done. + e 
A man who travelled the country, and got 
his bread by flying upon a rope off the tops of 
ſteeples, & c. applied once to a learned biſhop 
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was 
and engaged ſome people of weight to ſpeak in 
he, his favour; to whom his lordſhip replied: It 


ange is inconſiſtent with my duty, and the nature of 


my function, to permit any man to fy from the 
church; but your friend may fy to it if he will. 


A country ſchoolmaſter, who acted alſo as 


barber.to the village, being in diſpute with the 
's parifh-clerk on a point of grammar,---"Tis a 


downright barbariſm, ſaid the clerk. Barberiſm ! 


replied the other, taking it as an inſult to his 
buſineſs,---A barber ſpeaks as good Engliſh as 
a parith-clerk at any time. | 8 
1 Under an Hour-Glaſs, in a Grotto near the Water. 
This babbling ſtream not uninſtructive flows: 
Nor idly loiters to its deſtin'd main: 
t ach flow'r it feeds that on its margin grows, 
And bids thee bluſh, whoſe days are ſpent in 
vain. . 
Nor void of moral, tho' unheeded, glides 
Time's current, ſtealing on with ſilent haſte; 
r, 21 For, lo! each falling ſand his folly chides, 
xm} Who lets one precious moment run to waſte, 


ver Doctor Rock, who had made a handſome 
ob- fortune as a quack, happened to have ſome 


wo 


v11h © words with a perſon who knew him when he 


Sof began his practice, was atked how he could 
7s Il have the impudence to give himſelf ſuch airs 

to one who knew him feven years ago, when 
got he had hardly a rag to his back? Yow fool, re- 


s of W plied Rock, I had- then nothing but rags to my 


op back. 
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for leave to fly from the top of the cathedral, - 
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A gentleman coming to an inn in Smithfield, 
and ſeeing the oſtler expert and tractable about 
the horſes, aſked how long he had lived there, 
and what countryman he was. TI'ſe Yorkfhire, 
ſays the fellow, an ha liv'd fixteen years here. I 
wonder, replied the gentleman, that in ſo long 
a time ſo clever a fellow as you ſeem to be, 
have not come to be maſter of the inn yourſelf, 
Ay, anſwered the oſtler, but maiſter's York. 

ſhire too. 
O One who died of the Hip. 
Death, by a conduct ſtrange and new, 
Prov'd here the effect and motive too: 


Ned met the blow he meant to fly; 
And dy'd, becauſe he fear'd to die. 


A lady fitting alone with her huſband, who 
was fond of writing poetry; faid' to him, My 
dear, you have wrote ſome pretty things upon 
others, do let me ſee what epitaph you will be- 
Now on me whem I'm dead. Oh! my love, 
ſaid he, that's a melancholy ſubject ! don't think 
of it: Nay, but you muſt, replied ſhe: come, 
Pl begin, Here lies Bid. To which he 
_ anſwered, Ah! 1 with ſhe did. 

An Iriſhman having a looking-glaſs in his 


hand ſhut his eyes, and placed it before his 


face; another aſking him, Why he did fo; 

Upon my ſhoul, ſays teague, it is to ſee how! 

look when I am aſleep.  _ 

Mr. Foote and fome friends dined at the 

Caſtle, at Salthill. When Partridge produced 

the bill, Foote thought it very exorbitant, — 
| : e «ot 
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aſked him his name. Partridge, and pleaſe 
you, replied the hoſt. Partridge! reſumed 
Foote; it ſhould be Woodcock, by the length 
of your 611, = 

_— eating Rotten Cheeſe, 

Jack, eating rotten cheeſe, did ſay, 

Like e Au I my thouſands ſlay : 

I vow, quoth Roger, ſo you do; 
And with the ſelf-ſame weapon too. 


A gentleman and his ſervant in a cold froſty 


morning 'riding through a river together, the 
centleman's horſe ſtumbled and threw him 
into the water, and ſoon after fell to drinking; 
at which the man laughed heartily. Sirrah, 
faid the maſter, do you laugh at me? No, Sir, 
ſays the ſervant, J don't laugh at you; but I 


laugh to think that your horſe can't drink with- 


out a zoaf? this cold morning. 
| The Trout. A Fable. 
A Trout, the plumpeſt in the tide, 
Had long the angler's {kill defy d, 
With pleaſure nibbled ev'ry bait, 
And baulk'd his ſure- expected fate. 
While ſelf-conceit enflam'd his breaſt, 
He to himſelf theſe lines expreſs'd : 
How wiſe am I to know my good: 
What cowards half the finny brood! 
J feaſt on rarities at will, 
My ſenſe evades the latent ill. 
He ſpoke: impending in the brook, - 
| A gentle, wriggling on the hook, - 
4 ; 3 | E 
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He nibb'd with caution, as before, 
The dainty tempted more and more; 
Grown bold, he ſnatch'd the rich repaſt, 
And on the beard was caught at laſt. 
CompelFd to quit the liquid glaſs, 
He beat, till death, the bending graſs. 


Ss fares the maid, whom love inſpires, 
With tender thoughts and ſoft deſires; 
She may, awhile, fan up the flame, 

And not commit an act of ſhame; 
But ſoon longs after farther ſweets, 

Purſues her wiſh, and ruin meets; 

Does wiſdom's bliſsful precepts ſhun, 
Nor ſees her folly, till undone. 


After a ſevere battle in Flanders, where the 


_ _ Farl of Stair was the chief in command, which 


laſted many hours, and ended in favor of the 
Britiſh troops, a veteran ſoldier, exceedinghy 
fatigued, was reſting on his arms, and looking 
very grave; the Earl paſſing by, aſked him, 
Why he looked ſo dull? I am not dull, your 
Honour, replied the ſoldier, I am thinking 
what a hard day's work I have done for a groat! 

A. counſellor pleading in a cauſe before a 
judge who was ſuſpected of being bribed; the 
judge obſerving his linen rather dirty, ſaid to 


him, Dear Sir, how could you come into court 


with ſuch a dirty ſhirt? My Lord, ſaid he, 

my ſhirt may be dirty, but my hands are clean. 
A courtier, who was- remarkable fat, and 
who had ſerved his ſovereign in many embaſſes, 
being at a levee, his majeſty joked with him * 
| 8 us 
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his fatneſs; and ſaid he looked like an ox. 1. 


know not, replied he, what I am like; but I 
have often paged for your majeſty. | 


Epitaph on the Earl of K ildare, 


Who kill'd Kildare? Who dar'd Kildare to kill? 
Death kill'd Kildare, who dare kill whom he will. 


A ſharper ſeeing a country gentleman ſit 
alone in a tavern, and thinking ſomething might 
be made of him, went and ſat near him. Hav- 

ing introduced himſelf to his company, he 
cal 


ed for a paper of tobacco, and offering it 


to the gentleman, ſaid, Do you ſmoke Sir? 
Yes, replied he, gravely, I /moke you; and left 
his company. 

When Oliver Cromwell firſt coined his mo- 
ney, a gentleman looking upon one of the new 
pieces, read on one fide, God avith us: and on 
the other, The Commonwealth of England. 1 
ſee, ſays he, God and the Commonwealth are 
on 2 differ ent ſides. | 

An Epceras am. | 
With Sylvia, ſaid a noble Lord, 
Few other girls can vie; 
She never ſpoke an idle word, 
Nor ever told a lye. 
If what is here affirm'd for fact 
hee diſbeliev'd by ſome, 
Tell them, whenever they object, 
The harmleſs thing was dumb. * - 


At an entertainment in Holland, there. were 


en the Abbe de Ville ambaſſador from 


F men 
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France, the Baron de Reiſbach ambaſſador from 
the Empreſs Queen, and the Earl of Stair am- 
baſſador from England. After dinner the Abbe 
was aſked for a toaſt; who gave The riſing 
fun, my maſter; alluding to the motto of 
Lewis XIV. The Baron was ſoon called on; who 
gave The moon and fixed flars, in compliment to 
his miſtreſs: both their toaſts were greatly ap- 
plauded by the company; who knew that 
France was about to declare war againſt Eng- 
land. When it came to the Farf of Stair's 
turn, he perceived the eyes of all preſent turn- 
ed towards him, as wondering how he could 
toaſt his maſter: the Earl, with great readineſs, 


drank Jaſbua the Son of Nun, wwho made the Sun 


and Moon flandl ſtill. 

An Epigram. 

Giles Jolt, as ſleeping in his cart he lay, 
Some pilf'ring villains ſtole his team away. 
Giles wakes, and cries---What's here a-dikin! 

What! | 1 
Why how now? Am I Giles, or am I not? 
If he---Pve loſt fix geldings, to my ſmart; 
If not---odds boudikins, I've found a cart. 


As a company of ſoldiers were exerciſing, 2 


boy officer ſtruck a grenadier for a ſuppoſed 

fault : the grenadier very gravely took off his cap, 

and holding it over the youth, ſaid, Sir, if you 
were not my officer, I would extinguiſh you. 

On the Sexton of a Country Pariſh. 

Come, let us rejoice, merry boys, at his fall; 

For, if he had liv'd, he'd have bury'd us all. 

| Dean 


in 
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Dean Swift paſſing an evening in company 


with Mrs. Pilkington, ſaid to her huſband, I 
ſhall clip your wite's wit: That will be a hang- 
ing matter, Mr. Dean, faid ſhe, for tis ſterling. 


On »he Clerk of a Country Pariſh. 


Here lies, within this tomb, ſo calm, 
Old Giles: pray ſound his knel]! 
Who thought no ſong was like a pſalm, 
No muſic like a bell. 


Upon the. arrival of the Prince of Orange, 
(afterwards King William) in London, a body 
f the law went to addreſs him. The Prince 


ook particular notice of Serjeant Maynard, 


cho was near ninety years of age; and ſaid to 


im, Sir, I ſuppoſe you have out-lived all the 


en of the law of your younger. years? I 
ſhould have out-Jived the Jaw igſelf, replied the 
derjeant, if your Highneſs had not come over. 

To the canting Author of a Satire againſt Mit. 

The fimple preacher cries all wit 1s vain, 

Unleſs tis like his godlineſs---for gain: 

Of moſt vain things he may the folly own, 

But wit's a vanity he has not known. 


As one of the Electors of Cologne, who was 


ikewiſe an Archbiſhop, was one day ſwearing 


rofanely, a peaſant ſtanding by ſeemed ſtruck 

vith aſtoniſhment! the Elector obſerving him, 
aſked what he was ſo ſurpriſed at? To hear an 
archbiſhop ſwear ſo! anſwered the peaſant. I 


wear not as an Archbiſhop, ſays the Elector, 
but as a Prince. Oh! replied the peaſant; but, 
Fu: F | my 
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my Lord, when the Prince goes to the Devil, ll . 
what will become of the Archbiſhop. 125 
A celebrated painter having painted the four 


cardinal virtues, with the oppoſite vices, by the 
order of Innocent VII. thought the Pope did the 
not give him a ſufficient reward: as his Holineſs — 
was one day praiſing the picture, he ſaid tofiff,”* 
him, Holy Father, ſhall- I paint another vice 8 
called Ingratitude? Yes, anſwered the Pope, i 
vou will; and another virtue called Patience. 5 
On a Bee ftifled in Honey. 
From flow'r to flow'r, with eager pains, 
See ihe bleſs'd buſy lab'rer fly; 5 
When all that from the toil ſhe gains, l 
Is in the ſweets ſhe hoards to die. 
Tis thus, would man the truth believe, s 


With life's ſoft ſweets, each fav'rite joy: 
If we taſte wiſely, they relieve; | 
But, if we plunge too deep, deſtroy. 

Dr. M „a country phyſician, who one 
winter had loſt ſeveral of his patients by death, 
being out a ſhooting with his man, they had 
nearly ſpend the day without killing any thing; 
on their return home, the ſervant aſked to go 
into a field they paſſed, where he thought he 
ſhould find ſome birds; and, if I do, ſays he, 
II doctor 'em. Doctor em! ſays his maſter, 
What do you mean by that? Why xi 'em, Sir, 
anſwered John. . h 

At a grand maſquerade in Paris, in the reign 
of Lewis XIII. -who was a weak prince, his 
majeſty, notwithſtanding his dreſs, was _ 

vere 


1 


1 
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wal by two gentlemen, walking with his arm 
round the waiſt of one of his miſtreſſes.. As 
they paſſed, It is very warm here, ſaid one of 
the gentleman, let us retire to the King's Arms. 
= anſwered the other, that will not do; the 
s Arms is full: but, if you like, we will go 
1 "RE s Head, that is quite empty. 


Conundrums. 


Why i is Richmond like the letter R. ? 
Becauſe,it is next Kew. 
Why are hypoctites like a drum? 
Becauſe they are hollow. | 
Why are ſharpers like poets? 
Becauſe they live by their wits. 
Why is a ſummer's day like a n man? 
HhHecauſe it is Hor. 


Some rattling young fellows from London 
put up at a country inn; and ſeeing a plain 
farmer's man there, ſays one of them, you 
ath,MWiſhal! ſee me dumb-found that country-man: ſo 
feine up to him, he gave the man's hat a vio- 
ent twirl round his head, ſaying there is half- 
crown for you, country-man. The farmer 
inſtantly raiſed his oak ſtick, and giving him 
wo ſevere ſtrokes acroſs the ſhoulders, and a 
ird on the head, ſaid, There's your money 
ack again, with intereft. 


A oY 


With loaf in hand, down fell the baker's _ : 
Ihen who can ſay that bread's the ſtaff of life? 
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The Prince of Orange, afterwards King 
William III. preparing for an expedition, one 
of his officers begged to know what his inten. 
tions were: Can you keep a ſecret? ſaid the 
Prince to him. I can, Sir, anſwered the offi- 


cer.- And fo can I, ſaid William. 


| | Generous Oeconomy. 
Frank, who will any friend ſupply, - 
_ Lent me ten guineas---Come, 1aid I, 
Give me a pen, it is but fair | 
You take my note. Quoth he, Hold there, 
Jack! to the caſh I've bid adieu; 

No need to waſte my paper too. 

As a link-boy was lighting Mr. Pope the poet 
(who was very much deformed) acroſs a ken- 
nel, one dirty evening, his foot ſlipped, when 
he exclaimed, in his habitual manner, God 
mend me! God mend you, ſaid the boy, looking 
hard at him; God mend you, he had better mate 
a new one. Pope could not. kelp ſmiling, and 
gave the boy two-pence. 

A country gentleman being confined to his 
room by the gout, was, in his pain, exclaiming, 


I wiſh the devil had my leg. It happened that 
a chimney-ſ{weeper, who had been ordered by 


the maid to cone and {weep the kitchen chim- 
ney, had ſent his boy; telling him to make 
haſte, and he would come preſently. The boy 
hurried to the top of the chimney ;| but miſtak- 
ing the paſſage down, came into the room 


where the gentleman was damning his leg, and 
 wifhing the devil had it! Your ſervant, = 
| | | | ay 
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fays the boy, my maſter is coming. The gen- 
tleman,. thinking the devil was come at his re- 
| queſt, forgot his pain, and ran terrified into 
en- the kitchen { where it took ſome time to make 


— him believe the circumſtance. 


ing 
One 


O Dancing. To a Lady. 
May I preſume, in humble lays, 


My dancing Fair, thy ſteps-to praiſe ? * 


Whilſt this grand maxim I advance, 
That all the world is but a dance. 


re, That human kind, both man and woman, 
Do dance, is evident and common. 
David himſelf, that god-like king, 
o et We know couid dance as well as fing: 
en- Folks who at Court would keep their ground, 
hen M Muſt dance attendance the year round; 
Jod Whole nations dance, gay friſking France 
ing Has led the Engliſh many a dance. _ 


ze All nature is one ball, we find 

and WM The water dances to the wind; 
The ſea itſelf, at night and noon, 

his Riſes and dances to the moon: | 

ing, The moon around the earth does tread, 

that A Cheſhire round, yet ne'er loooks red; 

by The earth and planets round the ſun 

um- Still dance, nor will their dance be done, 

akeW Till nature in one blaſt be blended, 

boy Then may we ſay, the ball is ended. 


tak- : | 
= A gentleman ſent a preſent to a friend by an 
and rih footman; who, in return, ſent him half 


dozen live partridges, with a letter. As he 
| | F was 
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was carrying them home, they fluttered in the f 
baſket ; Arrah, what's the matter with you, 
ſays he, and untying the baſket to look at them, I 
7 they all flew away. However, he went home P 
| and gave his maſter the letter. When he had a 
| «< read it, he ſaid, Patrick, I find half a dozen e 
partridges in the letter. Upon my word but Il 1 
am very glad you do, Sir, ſays Teague, fot I h 
they all flew out of the baſket! y 
On a Gentleman who ſpent his whole Fortune 
| in Horſe-racing. 
John ran ſo long, and ran ſo faſt, 
No wonder he ran out at laſt. 
e ran in debt, and then to pay, 
He diſtanc'd all- and ran away. 


A gentleman paſſing through a crowd in 
| Piccadilly, a thief picked his pocket; his fer 
. vant, a Welchman, ſeeing it done, drew out 

| a knife, and cut off the thief's ear. Now, ſay 
 Taffy, give hur maſter hur purſe, and hur wi 
give hur hur ear again. ES. 

At a public meeting at Bath, a colleCtioi 

was making for the Bath Hoſpital, and Nai 


— 


attended one of the plates A ducheſs, mom th 
remarkable for wit than charity, paſſing Naſi w 

gave him a pat with her fan, ſaying, Put down ct 

a trifle for me; I have no money. I will, fait 0 

he, if your Grace will tell me when to ſtop- 

So taking a handful of guineas from his pocke V 
he began to drop them into the plate,----one- 

two---three---four---five. Hold! hold! ſaid thi 


Ducheſs, conſider what you are about! Co 
8 ret 


— 


e 
jt 


ſider your rank and fortune, Madam, fays 


Naſh, --- fix --- ſeven --- eight---nine---ten. The 
Ducheſs was angry, and bid him ſtop his hand. 
Pray compoſe yourſelf, Madam, cried Naſh, 


and don't interrupt the work of charity; - 


eleven · twelve --- thirteen --- fourteen ---fifteen. 
The Ducheſs caught hold of his hand, to ſtop 


him. Peace, Madam, ſays he, you ſhall have 


your name written in letters of gold,---ſixteen 
---{eventeen---eighteen---nineteen----twenty, I 


won't pay you, ſaid the Ducheſs. Charity co- 


vers a multitude of ſins, replies Naſh---twenty- 
one---twenty-two--- twenty-three--- twenty-four 
---twenty-five. Naſh, cries her Grace, I pro- 
teſt I will not pay you! I have no patience! I 
am frightened! Madam, ſays he, there is no- 
thing frightful in doing good; and was about 


to proceed: but perceiving the Ducheſs much 


diſpleaſed, he thanked her for what ſhe had 
beſtowed. Her Grace, during the evening, 
ſhewed great diſlike to what had happened, and 


would not ſpeak to Naſh; however, having a 
run of good luck at cards, ſhe called him to 


her. You are a fooliſh fellow, ſays ſhe, but 
there's your money: and to ſhew I am friends 
with you, there are five guineas more for- ths 
charity. ES | 


Ona Drunkard writing his Miſtreſs's Name on Glaſs. 


While ſhallow-brains ſcribbles his Phillis's name 


In many a flouriſhing letter, 
"Tis only that he may remember the Dame, 
Leſt he ſhould grow drunk and forget her. 
| | An 
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6 THE POLITE JESTER: OR, 


Au Oration, by George Alexander Stevens. Te 
the Character of a Ranting Preacher. 


Brethren! brethren! brethren! (the word 
brethren comes from the Tabernacle, becauſe we 
all breathe therein). If you are drowzy, III 
rouſe you: IIl beat a Tat-too upon the parch- 
ment caſes of your conſciences, and whip the 
Devil about like a Whirl-a-gigg among you. 
Even as the cat upon the top or the ts, doth 
ſquall; even ſo from the top of my voice will 
J bawl, and the organ pipes of my lungs ſhall 
play a Voluntary among you; and the ſweet 
Words that I ſhall utter,---and the ſweet Words 
that I ſhall utter, ſhall Sugarcandy over your 
ſouls, and make Carraway Comfits of your 
conſciences. Do you know how many Taylors 
make a man? Why nine. Nine Taylors make 
a man---And how many make half a man? 
Why four journeymen and a 'prentice. Even 
ſo have you all been bound prentice to Miſs 
Fortune the Faſhion- maker; and now. you are 
out of your times, you have ſet up for your- 
ſelves. My great Bowels, and my {m---I! Guts 
g:0an for you. I have got the gripe of Com- 
paſſion, and the belly-ache of Pity. Give me 
a dram!---Give me a dram.---Do give me a 
dram! A dram of Patience I mean, while I 


explain unto you, what Reformation, and what 


 Abomination mean: which the worldly wick- 
ed have mixed together hke Potatoes and But- 
ter-milk, and therewith made a ſinful Stir-about. 
Reformation 1s like the comely Froth at the = 
. . : : O 


No; you ſhall lay on the common fide of the 


is like the Dregs at the bottom of the Tap-tub. 


Have you carried your Conſciences to the 


Scowerers? Have you bought any Fullers-earth 
at my ſhop to take the ſtains out? You fay, 
Yes, you- have, you have, you have:---But I 
fay, No; you lie! you lie! you he! I am no 
velvet-mouth preacher; I ſcorn your lawn- 
ſteeves You are all full of filth: ye muſt be 


parboil'd; yes, ye muſt be boil'd down in your 
tabernacle to make portable ſoup, tor the ſaints 


to ſup a ladleful of: and then the -Scum, and 
the Scaldings of your Iniquities will boil over; 
and that is called the Kitchen-ituff of your 
Conſciences, that ſerves to greaſe the cart- 
wheels that carry us over the Devil's Ditch, and 
the Devil's Gap.---The Devil's Ditch; that's 
among the jockeys at New-market: and the 
Devil's Gap; that's among the other jockeys, 
the lawyers at Lincoln's-Inn-F jelds.---And then 


there is the Devil among the Taylors, and the 


Devil among the Players: the Flucrs, that 
play the Devil to Pay. The Play-houſe is 
Satan's ground, where women fretch them- 
ſelves out on th- tenter-hooks of temptation. --- 
Tragedy is the blank verfe of Belzebub ; Co- 
medy is his Haſty Pudding; and Pantomime is 
the Devil's Country-dance, And yet, you'll 


pay the players for ſeeing plays; yes, yes; but 


you won't pay me: No, no; th Belzebub's 
bumbailiff lay kold of you; and then you 
think I will pay your garniſh : but I won't. 


world; 
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of a Tankard of Porter; and Abomination 
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world; like a Toad-in-a-hole, that is bak'd for 
the Devils dinner. Do put ſome money in 
the piate.---Put ſome money in the plate; and 
then all your iniquities ſhall be ſcalded away; 
even as they ſcald the briſtles off the hog's 
back: and you ſhall be cleanſed from all your 
fins, as eahiy as the barber ſhaveth away the 
weekly beard from the Chin of the Ungodly. 


Do put ſome money in the plate, 
Or I, your Preacher, cannot eat: 
And 'tis with grief of heart J tell you 
How much thi: j-rex hing {cours the belly: 
How pinching to the human tripe 
Is Pity's belly-ache, and gripe; 
But that Religion (lovely Maid) 
Keeps a Cook” hop to feed the Trade. 


A gentleman, who was ever eager after news, 
meeting an acquaintance, What news? ſays he 
to him: Oh! replies the other, There are forty 
thouſand men riſen to day! Pray for what 
purpoſe, ſays he, and what do they intend? 
Why, ſaid the other, to go to bed again at 
night. 


On the King's Statue, placed on the Top Fa 
| Bloomſeury Steeple. 


As you paſs now by Chariug, 

| No longer ſtand ſtaring, 

But turn your eyes this way * ople: 
For a Man on a Horſe, : 5 F 
Is a matter in courſe ; 

See here is a Man on a a Steeple! 


How 


— 
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How do you do? ſays Mrs. Prim, the Par- 


ſon's lady, to her neighbour Sprig, the Gar- 
dener's wife. Madam, aniwered ſhe, I am the 
happieſt woman in the world! How ſo? ſaid 
her ladyfhip. Becauſe, Madam, replied ſhe, 
no man has more buſineſs _ earth than my 
huſband, and he always chuſes good grounds for 


what he does. He commands his #byme. He 


is maſter of the aint, and fingers penny-royal. 
He raifes his celery every year---and it is a bad 
year indeed that does not bring him in a plumb. 
He meets with more bougbs than a miniſter of 
ſtate: makes more beds than the king, and has 
more painted ladies in them. He makes raking 
his buſineſs more than his diverſion, as many 
other gentlemen do; but makes it an advantage 


to his health and fortune, which few others do 
He gives me plenty of lad g-love and heart's-eaſe, 
and I never wiſh for weeds. He walks better 


for the gravel, and thrives moſt by a conſumption, 


Dream. 


I dream'd, that, buried in my fellow clay, 
Cloſe by a common beggar's fide I lay; 

And, as fo mean a neighbour ſhock'd my pride, 
Thus, like a corpſe ot conſequence, I cry'd: 


Scoundrel, be gone! henceforth touch me not; | 


More manners learn, and at a diitance rot. 

How, ſcoundrel! in a haughtier tone, faid he, 

Proud lump of earth! 1 ſcorn thy words, and 
thee. | : | TK 

Here all are equal! now thy caſe is mine; 

This is my rotting-place, and that 1s thine, 
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A lady aſked an Iriſh gentleman, what he 
thought of Veſtris the dancer? Upon my 
ſhoul, Madam, faid he, I think he handles his 
legs very well. 
As Sir Walter Raleigh was ſmoaking i in his 
ſtudy, before tobacco was ſo well known, 2 
new man, who had never ſeen any thing of the 
kind, was ſent with a mug of ale to his maſter. 
When the man entered the room, he threw all 
the liquor in his maſter's face, in great fur- 
priſe; and N down ſtairs, bawled out, 
Fire! help! Sir Walter has ſtudied till his 
head 's on fire, and the Ss noak burſts out of his 
mouth and noſe. 
A lady ſeeing a remarkable tall officer in 8. 
James's Park, inquired who he was: a gentle. 


man informed her of his name, &c. adding, 


That he had been intended for the Church. 
For the Church, ſaid ſhe; * think he is fitter 
for the /eeple. 
| Toa Lady flung by a Bee. 
To heal the wound a Bee had made 
Upon my Delia's face, 
Its honey to the part ſhe laid, 
And bid me kiſs the place. 
Pleas'd, I obey'd, and from the . 
Buck'd both the Sweet and Smart; 
The Honey on my Lips I found, 
The Sting within my Heart. | 
A ſoldier fell into the Thames; when 2 
waterman, who was very active in ſaving him, 


aſked him, What regiment, ay lad? The Lic 
Guards 


1 4 
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Guards, ſays the poor fellow. No, no, faid 
the other, you belong to the Cold Stream. 

As a rich miſer was walking, a poor beggar 
thus addreſſed him ; Pray, Sir, beſtow your 
charity; good, dear Sir, beſtow your charity -. 
Pripthee, friend, be quiet, fays Gripus, I have 
it not. 

Dr. R boaſting of his abilities as a phy- 
fcian, ſaid, I have never heard any complaint 
from my patients. Very likely, Doctor, an- 
ſwered a gentleman, the moſt deſtructive faults 
of you phyſicians are buried with your patients, 


Beauty too dazzling. 
Dorinda's ſpackling wit and eyes, 
Uniting, caſt too fierce a light, 
Which blazes high, but quickly dies, 
Pains not the heart, but hurts the 98 


Love is a calmer, gentler joy, 

Smooth are his looks, and ſoft his pace; 
Her Cupid is a blackguard boy, 
That runs his link full in your face. 


A mer ry cobler, at work in his ſtall, was 
linging a piece of his own compoſition; in 


which he often repeated, The King ſaid to the 


Queen, and the Queen ſaid to the King. 
What did the King ſay to the Queen? ſays a 
taylor who was paſſing. Criſpin ſnatched up 
his ſtrap, and jumping from his ſtall, laid it 
ſeverely about the fellow's ſhoulders. How | 
now, Sauce-box! ſays he, how dare ſuch a 
Coxcomb as you to pry into matters of State! 


I'd have you know, Sirrah, P11 not betray the 
- © " 
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King's ſecrets; ſo be gone, and dan't interrupt 


me, leſt I ſtick my Aw] in your a--e, and put 


an End to your inquiſitivenels. 
Sir John Hill, who was an author as 
well as phyſician, wrote two or three Farces, 
which he endeavoured to get Mr. Garrick to 
repreſent on the ſtage. The Actor, however, 
thought they did not poſſeſs ſufficient merit, 
and politely refuſed. 'This ſo provoked the 


Doctor, that he frequently ſquibbed at him in 


the news-papers: Garrick bore them patiently 
for ſome time; but at laſt publiſhed the follow. 
ing epigram againſt him: 

For Phyſic and Farces 

His equal there ſcarce is; 

For his Farces are phyſi, and his Thy IC a 

farce .- - * 

During an engagement on the ſea, a ſailor 

was carrying a wounded comrade to the ſur- 


- geon.; and while he had him on his ſhoulders 


his head was taken off. Why do you bring me 
a man without a head? fays the ſurgeon, 


Without a head! anſwered the failor, why he 


told me he had only loſt his leg, but he was 
always a lying dog. 


On Honour. 
True conſcious honour, is to feel no IP : 
He's arm'd without, that's innocent within: 
Honour and ſhame from no condition rife, 
Act well your part, there all the honour lies, 
As a man was ſtanding in the pillory in St. 
Giles' 0 for n a diſorderly houſe, and 
the 


to 
- 
ies. 
St. 
nd 
the 


THEATRE FOR WIT. | 63 | 


the wits-of that neighbourhood aſſembled, a 
porter ſeeing the fellow ſtand quite eaſy, and 
frequently raiſe the upper part of the pillory 
to eaſe himſelf, cried out, D---m me, I think 


that fellow las ſerved his time to the pillory, 


he is ſo handy about it. Served his time to it? 
ſays a cobler, you may be ſure of that; Don't 


you ſee he is /et up for himſelf * How can he be 


kt up, ſaid another, when he ſands? Why, 


buſineſs. Juſt at this time a lJamp-lighter buſ- 
ted into the mob; who was immediately ad- 


dreſſed dy a butcher, with, Well, greaſy Tom, 


what brought you here? Curioſity, and my 
legs, and be d----d to vou, favs he, J hope the 
Fool's anſwered. Fool! faid the but cher, 


What do mean by that? Becauſe you can nei- 


ther write nor read, anſwered he. True, re- 
piied the. fellow, but I can make my mark; 
and, with a violent blow in the tace, gave him 
a black eye. | 

.- is Eigram. 8 

beau in company the other day, 

ries, Curſe your ſmoaking, tis an odious way: 
bie, Gentle;nen, in France they never ſmoke. 
i Blunt reply'd, (who dearly loves a joke) 


\hat's done in France, young fop, we little Care, 
Put faith we'll make em /moke if they come here 


A centleman went to viſit an Iriſh officer in 


country town, and finding him alittle ruffled 


n temper, aſked the reaſon. I have loſt a new | 
dar of black filk ſtockings, that coſt eighteen 


G 2 ſhillings ; 


= 


£ -— 


you fool, aniwered the cobler, it is a flandiag 


% 
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| ſhillings; but as I have ordered them to he 
- _ cried, With a reward of two ſhillings, I think 
I ſhall get them again. The reward is too 
little, ſays the gentleman, for a new pair of {ilk N 2 


ſtockings. Arrah, man, replied he, but I or. : 
| dered the Crier to call them geld. fo 


On a : full-length Statue of Mr. Naſh being placed I. 
in the Pump-room at Bath, between the B uſts 
of Newton and Pope. 


Immortal Newton never ſpoke $a) 
More truth than kere you'll find; Of 
Nor Pope himſelf e'er pen'd a joe | Tl 
Severer on mankind. | He 


The picture plac'd the buſts between, 
Adds to the ſatire ſtrength ; 

Wiſdom and Wit are little ſeen, 
But Folly at full length. | 


A young gentleman applied to the manager 
of Covent Garden theatre for an engagement; 
who deſired him to ſheak the ſoliloquy of 
Hamlet. He immediately began, with an un- 
pleaſ'ng voice and manner, «To be, or not to 
be, that i is the queſtion? Not to be, ſays the 
Man' ger; and left him to rant alone. 

A talkative young gentleman drinking tea 
with ſome ladies, was rather troubleſome; and 
at length ſaid to one of them, You are very re- 
ſerved, Miſs, but I know your thoughts by 
your eyes, If you do, anſwered the, I am ſur: 
on will not diſcloſe them, as they are no Wa) 

70 0 your advantage. 8 TP 


hon 
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As a countryman was riding ſlowly along 
the road, two London wits overtook him, who 


(ilk agreed to jeer him; ſo paſſing one on each fide, 
Here's an honeſt farmer, ſays the firſt: Now 


fool? Why, anſwered he, I don't know which 
red I a malls but I believe I am 4erween both. 


An E Pigram. 


days a beau to a lady, Pray name, if you can, 

Of all your acquaintance the handſomeſt man: 
The lady reply'd, If you'd have me ſpeak true, 
He's the handiomeſt man that s the moſt unlike 


you. 
The day after a naval review at Portſmouth, 
Lord atked the Biſhop of E „If 


the fight of ſo great a quantity of fire and 
ſmoke, did not give him an idea of hell? Yes, 
truly, anſwered he, when J obſerved your 
Lordſhip in the midſt of it. 

A mountebank doctor, addreſſing the count 
people, told them, I come here for your —_ 
and not for want. Then turning to his man, 


No, no, Sir, anſwered the , we have enough 
of that at heme. 


rel On the Death of an Epicure. 


At length, my fr iends, the feaſt of life is o'er; 
P've eat ſufficient, and ['1] drink no more: 
My night is come; I've ſpent a jovial day; 
Ag 'Tis time to part; but oh what is to pay! 


G 3 Ag 


tell us, ſaid the other, art thou moſt knave or 


Andrew, ſays he, do we come here for want? 
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As a butcher's boy was carrying ſome meat 
in a tray, he rubbed it againſt a lady's ſhoulder, 
The Deuce take the tray, ſaid the lady. I beg 
your pardon, Madam, anſwered the boy, te 
deuce can't take the tray. | | 

While one of our fleets was laying at Ply- 
mouth, a young officer on board one of the 
ſhips was blown up by accident, but faved in 
the water without having received any material 


injury. The admiral ordered him to be brought 


on board his ſhip; and he went into the cabin 
all black and wet. How are you, my lad; ſaid 
the admiral]: to which he pleaſantly anſwered, 
I hope your Honour will excuſe my dirty ap- 
pearance; for I came out of the ſhip in ſo great 
@ hurry that I had not time to ſhift myſelf. 


| Chloe's Eye-brows, - 
Chloe was juſt ſlipt into bed, 
Her eye-brows on the toilet lay; 
Away the kitten with them fled, 
As fees belonging to her prey. 


For this misfortune careleſs Jane, 
Aſſure yourſelf, was loudly rated ; 
And Madam getting up again, 5 
With her own hand the mouſe- trap baited. 
On little things, as ſages write, 
Depends our human joy, or ſorrow; 
If we don't catch a mouſe to-night, 
Alas! no eye-brows for to-morrow. 


Michael Angelo, in his picture of the Laſt 
Judgment, in the Pope's chapel, painted among 
oo ona ; 1 the 
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the figures in hell, that of a certain Cardinal, 


who was his enemy, ſo like, that every one knew 
it at firſt fight: whereupon the Cardinal com- 


plained to the Pope, Clement VII. of the 


affront and deſired it might be defaced. You 


know, faid the Pope, I cannot deliver a ſoul 


out of he, J have no power beyond purgatory. 


On a Tr o of Horſe being ſent to Oxfird, and a 
Preſent of Books to Cambridge. 


The King ſurveying with judicious eyes, 

The ſtate of both his Univerſities; . 

To one a Troop of Horſe, he ſent; for why? 
That learned body wanted Loyalty : 

To t'other he ſent Books, as well "diſcerning, 
How much that loyal body wanted Lear ning. 


A gentleman meeting an acquaintance ſoon 


aſter the diſſolution of the parliament, ſaid, 
Well, Sir, now the people will give their ſenſe | 


in the general election. I rather think, an- 
ſwered the other, _ will have their 'ſeafes 
taken awvay. 


As a man and woman were ſtanding with their 


heads and hands in the pillory at Charing-croſs, 
a perſon coming up to one of the conſtables, ſaid 


to him, Who hase you got here? Only he 


Babes in the Wood, fays the man. 
On Miſs Gunning. Extempore, on hearing of ' 
her intended Nuptials wvith the Earl of Coventry. 


Cupid, one day, to ſhow his cunning, 
LOW by his Bow, and took to Gunning. 
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1 %%% ⁵Ü»‚ . kt fl 
| A clergyman who was inclined to write notes I e, 
| on Shaketpear's plays, took a ſpecimen. of his 7 


performance to Mr. Sheridan, and deſired his 
opinion. Sir, ſays he, I wonder people will 
not mind their own affairs! You may ſpoil $ 
your own bible if you pleaſe; but pray let $ 
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ours alone. : . V 
: | 

Mi | The Pledge. RE 5 

all One nigy. yump Sue and coachman Ned, 2 

E | A bargain ſtruck, in haſte to wed; 4 

5 A crown was ſtak'd; the pair conſented I 

k To loſe their pledge who firſt repented : ” 

wy Time for the matrimonial farce, t 

111 To- morrow comes Ned hangs an a--e. t 

| Of bad the beſt poor Sukey makes, A 

And, angry, claims his forfeit takes: 5 

Ned frankly paid it, as agreed, : 

Of a worſe bargain to be freed; l 

Quoth he, thou'rt welcome; on my life, 8 

A cheap divorcement from a wife. 4 


The crafty quean, who feign'd a while, 
Soon anſwer'd with a jeering fmile,--- 8 
Ah, fool! 'tis well you firſt relented! 
I'd loſt---had you but ſeem'd contented : 
Gladly your freedom I'Il reſtore, _ 
One flulling ſpend, and pocket four. 


1 
An old country gentleman, having taken I A 
his oath upon a trial, one of the counſel bore 
hard upon him; and bid him have a care what F 
he ſwore, leſt he went to the devil. I have no 
fear of that, anſwered he, for I have given E 
him my eldeſt ſon, and one out of a family is 
. ſuthcient. 


©. 
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ſufficient. How is that, ſays the Counſellor, 
explain yourſelf? Why, I have made him a 
lawyer, replied he. 


On an 1 Scold. 


Scylla is toothleſs, yet when ſhe was young, 

She had both teeth enough, and too much tongue. 
What ſhall we then of toothleſs Scylla fay? 
But that her tongue has worn her teeth away. 


A gentleman having received a ſlight wound 
in a due], ſent for ſurgeon Sharp; when he 
looked at it, he ordered his ſervant to run home 
with great haſte, and fetch a certain plaiſter! 
the patient turned pale, and faid, I hope, Sir, 
there is no danger? Indeed there 1s, anſwered 
Mr. Sharp, of. its healing before the man re- 
turns, if he is not very quick! | 

A Sharper was telling a company in London, 
that he had brought a young baronet out of the 
country; and after ſpeaking highly of his 
merit, concluded by ſaying, that he was a very 
honeſt man. He is to be pitied far that, ſays a 
gentleman preſent. What for being an honeſt 
man? ſays the other. No, anſwered he, but 
for getting acquainted with you, 


The Derivation of the Ward } 


The word explains itſelf without the Muſe, 
And the four letters ſpeak from whence comes 


News: ; | 
From Nor th, Eaſt, Weſt, South, the ſolution 8 
made, 


Each quarter gives account of war and adi 
A 
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A failor, after many a days fatigue, and ſever 
ral battles, returned home with his pockets well 
filled from the ſpoils of the enemies of his 
country: he went to a filverſmith' s, and order. 
ed a large gold ring, and a pair of broad 
rimmed filver buckles. When the tradeſman 
had finiſhed them, he told him it was common 
to put ſome poſey upon a ring. Very well, ſays 
Jack, what muſt it be? Any thing you like, 
anſwered the filverſmith. Then, ſays the ho- 
neſt tar, let it be, 
| When money 's low, 
This ring mult go. 

And as J think my buckles ſhould have a poſcy 
as well as the ring, put on them 

If chat won't do, 

The buckles too. 


A Riddle. A Bowl of Punch. 


I'm parent of mirth, and the child of art; 
A ſtranger to myſelf in ey'ry part; 

I'm either weak or ſtrong, ſour or ſweet, 
To ſuit the taſte of thoſe 1 chance to meet; 
And various countries have combin'd 
To make me pleaſant unto all mankind: 
My faithful friends upon my ruin thrive, 

And ſee me dying as they grow alive. 


In the reign of Charles II. while Lord Ruſ- 
ſel was on the ſcaffold, juſt before he was be- 
headed, he turned to Dr. Burnet, and gave him 
his watch; take this, Sir, ſays he, it ſhews zime; 
J am going into exe; "_ and ſhall have no need 

of it. l 
An 
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An Italian having wrote a book upon the art 
of making gold, dedicated it to Pope Leo X. 


in hopes of reward. After many attempts, he 
got himſelf introduced to his -Holiceſs; who, 
being prepared for him, gave him a large 
empty purſe, ſaying, As you know how to 
make gold, there, dir, is a purſe to put it in. 


The diſappointed Huſeand. 


A ſcolding wife ſo long a ſleep poſſeſs d, 

Her ſpouſe preſum'd her ſoul was now at reſt. 

Sable was call'd, to hang the room with black, 
nd all their cheer was ſugar- rolls and ſack. 
wo mourning ſtaffs ſtood centry at the door, 

\nd Silence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 
he cloaks and tears and handkerchiefs prepar'd, 


hen, ſee of narrow ſtreets what miſchiefs come! 
he very dead can't paſs in quiet home. 

By ſome rude jolt the coffin- lid was broke, 

ind Madam from her dream of death awoke. 
ow all was ſpoil'd! the Undertaker's pay, 
our faces, cakes, and wine quite thrown away; 
ut ſome years after, when the former ſcene 
Vas acted, and the coffin nail'd again, 

The tender huſband took cipecial care 

o keep the paſſage from diſturbance clear; 
harging the bearers that they tread aright, 

lor put his Dear in ſuch another fright. 


Juſt before a ſea engagement, the admiral 
ing a ſailor on his knees, ſaid to him, What 
re you afraid of? I am not afraid, and pleaſe 
our Honour, anſwered the tar, I am only 

d . | Wo. praying 


— 


% 


hey march d in woeful pomptoAbchurch-yard. 
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praying that the ſhot may be uu Aide with 
the prize- money. 


The Storm. 


It blew an hard ſtorm, and in utmoſt confuſion, 

The ſailors all hurried to get abſolution ; 

Which done, and the weight of their ſins they'd 
confeſs'd, 

Were transferr'd, as they thought, from them. 
ſelves to the prieſt, 

To lighten the ſhip, and conclude their devotion, 

They toſs d the poor Parſon ſouſe into the ocean 


As a ſailor was doing ſomething on deck one 
windy morning, a fudden guſt of wind took 
him into the ſea: however, by the means of: 
rope, a ſhip-mate dragged him on board again 
You have had but an indifferent breakfaſt, m 
lad, faid the captain. Not ſo bad, replies tha vo: 
mate, for he has had a good duck. he 

What are you looking for? ſaid Alexandeſſple. 
the Gr eat to Diogenes, Who was attentiveh ec 
viewing a pile of human bones that had bee: 
collected together: I am ſearching, anſwereſy 
the Philoſopher, for the bones of your father 
but I cannot diſtinguiſh them from thoſe 0 
his laves. 0 | 


Or Tau alter Government Contractor: 5 being 
put in the Pilloy. 


As public cheats, ſee two Contractors come; 
One deals in corn, the other deals in rum: 
Which is the greateſt rogue, ye wits explain, Wor 
The * in [part it, or r the rogue in _ dhe 
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with A bailiff who had been promiſed a handſome 
reward to take a gentleman who was much itt 
debt, and always kept at home, had made ſeve- 
ral unſucceſsful attempts to ſnap him: at laſt 
ſion, e determined on one which he thought could 


not fail. He knew the gentleman uſed to write 


hey din his back parlour; ſo wearing a difierent 


ireſs, he came down the back ſtreet, .and oppo- * 


hem. ite the parlour window he ated as if he was in 


fit of deſpair; and taking a cord from his poc- 


ton et, made a nooſe, as with a deſign to hang 
cean.Wimſelf. Beneath a tree which ſtood facing the 
K oneWoor was a grind-ſtone ; he got upon the frame 
tookWf the ſtone, and throwing the cord over a 
of ranch of the tree, faſtened it, and put his 
gain{icad in the nooſe ; concluding the gentleman 
„ my ould come out to prevent him, and then he 
es the vould arreſt him. The devil was not to be 
heated, for at that inſtant the grind-ſtone tum- 
led down, and ſet the fellow ſwinging by the 
eck. The unſuſpecting gentleman hurrying 
ut to cut the cord and fave the man, was ſeized 
vere@y the bailiff's follower, who had ſecreted him- 
elf for that purpoſe, and carried him off, leav- 
ng his maſter, who had carried his jeſt too far, 
o hang. Why, ſaid the gentleman, if you 
lo not cut the man down, he will ſoon be 
lead ! Let him be d—— d, ſaid the fellow, I 
| ave got my prize, and ſhall have his place and 
ne; Wie reward too. | * 18 
2 ye Critical Moment. N 
in, low capricious was Nature and Art to poor Nell! 
he was painting her Cheeks, at the time her 
Noſe fell! +2 
| | K O 


* 
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Ona trial at a country aſſize, a counſello 
examining a witneſs who kept a public houſe 
adjoining the Pound, faid to him, Well, friend ar 
you live by the Pound, don't you? Yes, Sir 
anſwered the man. And you ſel] ale by the 
pound, don't you? I do, and I do not, as yo 
may ſay. You do, and you do not, replied the 

 counſeilor, How do you do? Pretty well, | 
thank you, Sir, ſays the countryman; how dT 
you do? This anſwer, attended with a lauglim 
in the court, ſo embarraſſed the Counſellor 
that he left off queſtioning him, and ſat down R. 


R | th 
4 Epiraph on an Inn-keeper. 
1 Life is an Inn, where all men bait; 
N The waiter Time; the landlord Fate; 
5 Death is the Score, from all men due; A 
3] I've paid my Shot!---and ſo muſt you, in 
"l Croſ5-Reading the Newpaper. A 
ky | Genteel places in any of the public offices. 
4 ſo much admired by the nobility and gentry. de 
11 Whereas it often happens that people are it 4 


want of money, ——5001s. are ready to be 
given to any lady or gentleman. 


£5 l 2 
r 
—— — 


Yeſterday on the parade a ſoldier received 800 
laſhes; apply as above, and you ſhall have 
the ſame reward. e | 
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Aged 76, was married to a young girl of 18 
1 reaſon of his committing this raſt 
 aftion is not known, | 5 
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hack At the above office may be had ſhares of tickets 


riend and chances, —if there be any yet afflicted 
„ Sir with this diſeaſe. | | 2 
* the 


0 Yeſterday a quantity of new guineas were iſſued 


th the Tower: let none doubt of the efficacy 
ell Hof this medicine. | 4 5 
d To be ſold to the beſt bidder,— 
laughWmy ſeat in parliament, being vacated. 
el'or „ ö . 
own Ready to ſail for the Weſt Indies, 

the Canterbury flying machine, in one day. 


To be diſpoſed of, greatly under prime coſt; 
nothing under full price will be taken. 


A number of half guinea pieces are now coin- 
to be ſold to the poor at 58. a buſhel. 


ing, | 

A fine turtle, weighing upwards of eighty 

pounds, was carried before the fitting al- 
| derman. = | 


The free-maſons will hold their annual grand 
MW lodge, ——v. s. the utmoſt ſecreſy may be de- 
pended on. : 


F——the worſhipful company of apothecaries. 
Pray ſtop it, and the party. 


conſiſting of 9050 treble bob-majors.. 
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An inditment for murder is preferred againſt | 
It is ſaid that a great oppoſition is intended 2 
Several changes are talked of at Court 
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At noon her R. H. the Princeſs Mary——was 
4 married to Mr. Jenkins, an eminent taylor. WY. 
| a | | 5 ge 
| Their R. H. the dukes of York and Gloceſter ! 
| — were bound over to their good beh.viour, ! 
| Yeſterday the Right Hon. the Speaker ——was 
i | onvicted of keeping a diſorderly houſe.” 
) | convicted of keeping a diſorderly houſe. 
1 The ſword of ſtate was carried—— before the 
j | ſitting magiſtrates, and committed to Newgate, 
5 Yeſterday Dr. Jones preached at St. James's ! 
k NA and performed it with eaſe in leſs than ſix- Ml x 
teen minutes. 15 REN | d 
1 Ppylliss Ape. U 
How old may Phyllis be, you aſk, 9 
| Whoſe beauty thus all hearts engages! 7 
K To anſwer is no eaſy talk; _ 
1 For ſhe really has two ages. b 
Sh Stiff in brocade, and pinch'd in ſtays, fe 
K Her patches, paint, and jewels on, a 
5 All day let Envy view her face, 
% And Phyllis is but twenty-one. a 
0 Paint, patches, jewels laid aſide, 
4 At night, aſtronomers agree, 8 
1 The evening has the day bely'd, 
7 And Phyllis is ſome forty-three. = 
4 | As an od man, with a long beard, was exa- ee 
9h mining on a trial, a young counſellor ſaid to I 21 
of him, I ſuppoſe your conſcience is as long as 
15 ned beard. If you meaſure conſciences by I v. 
id eards, young man, anſwered he, you have none. | m 
Wo 5 | 1 
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An elderly lady carrying ſomething hid un- 
der her cloak, was met by an impertinent ac- 
quaintance, who ſaid to her, What have you 
get under your cloak? I carry it there chat you 
might not know, anſwered ſhe. 


A Speech by George Alexander 1 in 

the Character of a Fudge, 
Exhibits a Fudge's wig and coif This is a 
compendium of Law. Special Pleadings in the 
Fore- top,---Pleas, Rejoinders, Replications, and 
Demu.s, in each turn of the head,---the knotty 
points of Practice in the twiſt of the Tail- the 
depch of the Full Bottom denotes the length of 
a Chancery Suit---and the Black Coif at top, 
like a Buſter, ſeems to tell us, that Law is a 
great irritator, and never to be applied but in 
very deſperate caſes. 

Puts on the wig. Hem----Law - bugh 
bugh---Law is Law. And as ſuch---and as ſo 
forth,---nevertheleſs, notwithſtanding---hereby, 
and aforeſaid ,---moreover, and alſo.--- 

Law is like a country dauce, people are led up 
and down in it 'till they are tired.--- 


Law is like a book of ſurger „there are a 


great many terrible caſes in it- 

Law is like Peyfies,—they that take leaſt of it, 
are beſt off. 

Lakv is like a new faſhion! folks are bewitch- 
ed to get into it: and 'tis like bad weather---they 
are very glad when they are out of it. 

We ſhall mention a caſe in point, Bullum 
verſus Botum ; it was a cauſe which came betore 


me, 


H z CASE, 


7 
* 
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if i = \ CASE. ; IS : fa 
There were two farmers: farmer A. Land N u 
farmer B. -Farmer A. was ſeized or poſſeſſed ¶ be 
. of a bull: farmer B. was ſeized or poſſeſſed of I of 
= a fern-boat. Farmer B. having made his boat 
| faſt to a poſt on ſhore, with a piece of hay ar 
twiſted rope-faſhion, or w#.go vocat? a hay-band, Iſl th 
ent up town about noon (as was very na- m 
tural for a man to do) to get his dinner. And or 
farmer B's bull (as was very natural for a bull I it 
to do) juſt at the ſame time came down town, ¶ be 
to look for a dinner. And there ſpying---ſee- I th 
| Ing---finding out, or otherwiſe diſcerning ſome i up 
4 turnips in the bottom of the boat, - the 6 te 
1 ſcrambled into the ferry-boat, eat up all the tur- B 
nips, and to make an end of his meal, eat up / 
the hay-band likewiſe. The oat thus eat from I ra 
her moorings, floated down the river with the I B. 
bull in it.---- Whereupon the owner of the 4oat h 
brought an action againſt the ui, for running v 
away with the Goat. And the owner of the 5ll ev 
brought his action againſt the St for running to 
away with the bull. Accordingly notice was B. 
given for trial on both ſides; Botum verſus I w. 
Bullum :---Bullum verſus Botum.---- | 
Nou the Counſel for the ll addreſſed me, m 
. and begged leave to obſerve, That if my /z 
Lud! the jury bring the 4u/l in guilty, the jury 
will be guilty of a Bull. For my Lud! how can © 
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0 we puniſh what is not puniſnable?--How can Iſl © 
. we eat what is not eatable?---How can we drink 
15 | what is not drinkable? Or, indeed, as the Law} © 
Ty 
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ſays, How can we think upon what is not think- 
able? The Counſel on the other ſide infiſted 
upon it, that the u ought to be nonſuited: 
becauſe he had not ſpecified in his declaration 
of what colour he was: For ſays he, very wiſely, 
My Loud! the bull muſt be of ſome colour e 
and if he be not of any colour ,hat colour could 
the bull be of? I over-ruled this motion 
myſelf, by obſerving, that the bull was a whize 
one, and white was no colour :---and as to colour 
it was very immaterial and came improperly 
before us: becauſe the Law---car colour any 
thing, —— The ſuits being left to reference, 
upon the award both 4ul] and boat were acquit- 
ted. But I gave it as my opinion, that both 
Bullum and Botum had a good action againſt the 
Water Bailiff.---My opinion being taken, ſepa- 


rate actions were commenced againſt him.--= 


But upon the ztraver/e a pojnt of Law aroſe, 
how---whereupon---why ---wheretore---and by 
what means, the boat not being a compos mentis 
evidence, how an oath couid be adminiſtered 
to him. But that point was ſoon ſettled, by 
Botum's attorney ſaying, that for his client he 
would ar any thing. 


* , 
The Water Bailif's charter was next exa- 
mined, taken out of the old records in true 


law latin; which in true law latin run thus : 


&« Auqua baulefi, eſt magiſtratus in chiefi, 
„ ſuper omnibus fiſhibus, habuerunt finnos & 


&« ſcalos, claws, ſhells, & tailos; qui ſwimmare in 


„ freſhibus, & ſaltos, riveros, lacos, pondis, 


„ canallibus & well-boats. Sive oyſterici, 
| “ ſhrimp, 


— 
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% ſhrimpi, lobſteri, prawni, æque ac whitinos, 
& ſmeltos, turbutos, ſolos; not turbots alone, 
but turbots and ſoles both together. | 
But now comes the nicety of the Law. The 
'Law is as nice as a new-laid egg, and not to be 
underſtood by addle-headed people. To avoid 
all quibb'es, (as the Law is an enemy to quib- 
bling) Bullum and Botum ſet forth in their de. 
dclaration, that they were run away with both 
at the tide of ebb, and tide of flood. But it 
being proved to the ſatisfaction of the whole 
court, that it was neither on tide of ebb, nor 
tide of flood; but juſt on the top of high-water 
mark they were both nonſuited. However, 
ſuch was the lenity of the bench, ſuch was the 
Jenity of the law, that after paying all co/ts, 
they were permitted to begin again.---de nows, 


On a Miſer and a Spendthriſt. 


Rich Gripe doesall his thought and cunning bend 
T' increaſe that wealth he wants a ſoul to 3 
Poor Shifter does his u hole contrivance ſet 
To ſpend that wealth he wants the ſenſe to get; 
How happy would to each appear his fate, 
Had Gripe his humour, or he Gripe's eſtate ! 
Kind fate and fortune! blend 'em if you can, 
And of two wretches, make one happy man. 


An extravagant young fellow, being in com- 
pany with a country 1quire who lived within 
| bounds, ſaid to him, by way of raillery, III 
warrant you that plate buttoned ſuit was your 
great grand-father's! Yes, anſwered he, a d | 
have his /ands too. "EG . 
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'. On Dr. Cade dying by his own Recipe. 

Cade, who had ſlain ten thouſand men, 
With that ſmall inſtrument a pen, 

Being ſick, unluckily he try'd 

The point upon himſelf, and dy'd! 


As two young fellows, full of ſelf-conceit, 
were wrangling and expoſing each other, a gen- 
tleman preſent ſaid, They are true wits, and 
8 not give over till they prove one another 
ools. | 
A knaviſh attorney faid to a lady in com- 
pany, Pray, Madam, what is honeſty ? Nothing to 
you, anſwered ſhe, fo it does not concern you. 


Or ſetting up Mr. Butler's Monument in We/t- 
| minfier Aub z. 

Whilſt Butler, needy wretch! was ſtill alive, 
No gen'rous Patron wou'd a dinner give! 
See iim, when ſtary'd to death, and turn'd to duſt, 
Preſented with a monumental buſt! 
The Poct's fate is here in emblem ſhewn ; 
He aſk'd for bread, and he receiv'd a ſtone! 


One evening as Mr. King came upon the ſtage 
of Drury-lane theatre, to endeavour to quiet 
a diſturbance, an orange was thrown at him 
from the upper part of the houſe: he took it 
up, and bending himſelf to the audience, ſaid, 
This is not a civil one. | | | 

The day after Sir Robert Walpole had made 
number of peers, to obtain a particular pur- 
poſe in parliament, he was met by Lord Whar- 
| ns ton; 
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ton; who ſaid to him, So Robin, 1 find what 
you bot by 15 rks, you have gained by honours, 


The Lover's Legacy. 


_ Unhappy Strephon, dead and cold, 
His heart was from his boſom rent, 
Embalm'd, and in a box of gold, 
To his beloved Kitty ſent. 


Same ladies might, perhaps, have fainted, 
But Kitty ſmil'd upon the bauble ; 

A pincuſhion, ſaid ſne, I wanted, 
Go put it on the dreſſing table. 


As a gentleman was walking in the Strand 
one evening, an acquainiance ſtumbled againſt 
him: W hat, George, ſays he, where have you 
been? I have only been to the Black Lion, an- 
ſwered he, Hpinning out the time with a few 
friends. Very well, replied the gentleman, and 
now you are reeling it home. 


A Riddle, A 1 


My face reſembles all mankind; 
I'm ever blind when with the blind; 
When I'm approach'd by ladies fairy 
I'm juſt as handſome I declare; 
And when an ugly girl I view, 
By Jove, I'm juſt as ugly too: 
If a beggar to me draw near, - 
Then quick a beggar I appear; 

And when a king I chance to ſee, 

I am as great a king a he. © 
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A witling, ira coffee-houſe, who was s railing 
much againſt the clergy, turned to the Rev. 
Mr. Sterne, who happened to be preſent, and 
contemptuouſly aſked his opinion on ſome tri- 
fling matter; I have a very iine dog to look at, 
ſays Sterne, but I cannot like him becauſe he 
always ſnarls when he comes near a clergyman. 


How long has he had that trick? ſays the wit- | 


ling. Oh, Sir, replied — ever ſince he 
was a Puppy : / | 


Epitaph on Little „ the Fidler. 


Stephen and Time are now bath even: 
Stephen beat Time, now Time beats Stephen. 


Iam fo ill, ſaid a gentleman, to his friend 
an exciſeman,: that I ſhall ſoon be gone. Come, 
anſwered he, don't be caſt down; you ſhall not 
have a permit to die yet. Then 'tis'ten to one, 
replied he, but Death will ſmuggle me. 


To a Sempſtr 72 


Oh! what boſom but muſt yield, 
When, like Pallas, you 3 
With a thimble for your ſhield, 
And a needle for your lance. 
Faireſt of the ſtitching train, 
Eaſe my paſſion by your art; 
And in pity to my pain, 
Mend the hole that's in my heart. 


A Frenchman, juſt come to England, ſpent _ 


an evening at a friend's houſe, where he par-. 
took of a. * of _ a liquor he had never 
| | _ 
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taſted before, and which did not agree with 
him. When he met his friend the next day, 
he aſked him, What dey call a dat liquor which 
is all a contradiction; where is de brandy to 
make it ſtrong, and de water to make it weak, 
de ſugre to make it ſweet, and de lemon to 
make it four? Punch, ſaid the other. Ah, 
punch begar, cried Monfieur, it almoſt punched 
my brains out laſt night. 


Said to be awritten on the Chamber Deor of King 
Charles II. by the Earl of Rochefler, 


Here lies the mutton-eating king, 
W hoſe word no man relies on; 
Who never ſaid a fooliſh thing, 

Nor ever did a wiſe one. 


The City Politician, | 

Sir Full-fed Domine Double-chin, Citizen, 
Turtle and Veniſon-eater, was one of the Com- 
mon-council of Farringdon Within; he was a 
very good ſort of a man; he was half-brother 
to an alderman, and had been Deputy of his 
own Ward: his time was taken up in the affairs 
of the State, and the affairs of the Kitchen; 
he loved Politics, and he lov'd Veniſon. He 
thought a Cook was a great genus, the greateſt 
genus in all the world, except a news-writer ; he 
_ conſtantly read every Political Pamphlet that 
was publiſhed, and on both ſides of the queſ- 
tion, and always framed his opinion according 
to the writer he read laſt; and according to the 
humour le happened to bein. He would take 

| e | | his 


* 
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his cap and his pipe, and a glaſs of the Righteous 
(as he called it), and he would be for fetting 


lay : : 
ich the world to rights in a hurry. Ay, ay, neigh- 
„to pour Coſtive, all for their own ends now-a- 
„ Mays! ft imes, neighbour Coſtive! ther 
ok Mays: ſtrange times, neighbour Coſtive! there 
= 7 d 


are your Commoners made Lords! and your 
Lords made the Devil knows what ! none loves 
heir own poor country ſince Queen Samera- 
mus, and ſhe inventd Solomon Gundy, and 
at's the beſt eating in all the verſal world. If 
was at the head of affairs, things ſhould not 
de as they are now; that's all; they ſhould not 
indeed. I wou'd ſhow them another way of a 
nanner of going to work:. Now I'll ſhew you 
my plan of operations; do you mind me now; 
mark what I ſay: Suppoſe then theſe two or 
three bits of tobacco aſhes to be the main Land 
ontinent. Ve-ry well, very well: and ſup- 
poſe now, neighbour Spriggins, this little drop 
f punch (well, come, he. e's the King; God 
mags bleſs him!) ſuppoſe this little drop of punch 
. o be the main Sea Ocean. Very well, very 
rell: and ſuppoſe theſe three or four bits of 

ork to be all our Great Men of War. Very 
Fell. But what ſhall I do now for your forti- 


en, 


his 
airs 
en; 


11, Fed places? Oh! here 1 have it; he- re I have 
wry | here's your Havannahs, and your Pondi- 
he lerries, and your Tilbury Forts, and your 
hat Tower Ditches, and all your damn'd ſtrong 
Ky" places: there's a plan of operations for ye now! 


ino (ns well, and then our army all ſhould wear 
** cο uniform; all our hor/e infantry, d ye mind 
ae Ime, ſhould wear air-jackets; and all our foot 


his . cavalry 


— : 
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cavalry ſhould wear cork-waiftcoats ; and the 
ye know, why they'd be all over the ſea befor 
you cou'd ſay Jack Robinſon. Well, and wher 
do you think I'd land them? You don't know 
No, you don't know; how the Devil ſhoul 
you know? You don'tunderſtand * Why 
I'll tell you where Id land them; I woul 
land them ander the Line, cloſe by the South Po 
there I'd land them: and then I'd ambuſcad 
all the Spaniards back ſettlements; and tal 
from them all their: (Pſhaw——You kno 
what I mean well enough: all their 
them damn'd hard names mentioned in th 
newſpapers) all their Mexico's, and the 
| Pee-ru's, and their Dimont Iſlands; and the 
I'd come with a circumvendibus on the Duct 
in flat-bottom'd boats; (becauſe, ye knoy 
that is a flat-bottom'd country) open the fluice 
let in the water---drown all the poor Pute 
and then we ſhould have Turtles, and th 
Spice Iſlands, for nothing; and there'd be bray 
living in Old England. | | 
While our Politician was thus going on i 
his plan, cenſuring Men and Meaſures 1 
knew noting about; it happening at the tim 
when our army lay encamped on, one fide of *” 
river, and the French on the other; an office 
in company, with his ſtick, gave our Politicia 
a rap on the knuckles; What's that for? he-y 
Only, Sir, replied the officer coolly. to infornf®P 
you, that that commander who croſſes a river uf 
to attack an enemy in front, may chance to gt rd 
a rap on the knuckles: that's all. 2" 


res Sm dad © 


wher The Monkey who had feen the World. 
A monkey, with ambition fir d, 

_ To viſit foreign parts aſpir d: 
He quits the woods; 1s quickly caught, 
And to a lady's chamber's brought. 
There all his active pranks he plays, 
And each new poſture gains new praiſe. 
Proud of applauſe, he breaks his chain, 
And ſeeks his native woods again. 

Surrounded by a crowd, he cries, 
Attend; I'm come to make you wiſe 5 
Dreſs ſmart, get drunk, game high, and then 
You'll grow polite, and act like men. 


Courtſhip and Matrimony. 


plentiful harveſt of courtſbip before marriage, 
ad generally ſuch a famine afterwards! Court- 
1p is a fine bowling-green road, all gallopping 
ound; and fweethearting a fun-ſhine holiday 


im inony's turnpike, the weather becomes awintery / 
urtſhip is Matrimonys running footman: but 


hat is worſe, generally carries away with it 
appineſs De/icacy and Gratitude. The 


uſband is often ſeized with. a cold aguiſn diſ- 
Irder, to which the faculty give the name of 
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It is remarkable, that there ſhould be ſuch 


1 ſummer time; but when once through ma- 


dom ſtays to ſee the ſtocking thrown ;---and 


eſe two grand preſervatives of matrimonial 


nd:fference. And there is a difaſter fatal to the 
Me- moon, which the ladies are ſometimes ſeized 
ith, and what the college of phyficians _ 
Ss | 1.2 | the 


* 
CI 
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the Sullens This diſtemper ariſes from ſomeſ lad 
ill-conditioned ſpeech, with which the ladyWſar 
thinks ſhe has been hurt: ſo leaning her elbowſſ;þ; 
upon the table; her cheek upon the palm offan 
that hand; her eyes earneſtly fixed upon theſſ{ch 
fire; whi It her feet are beating tao time! It 
The huſband in the mean time biting his lips Na 


pulling down his wriſtbands ! and looking aT. 
his wife like the devi! at laſt he abruptlyM#i: 
emands of her, g 


What is the matter with you, Ma-dam? 2 


To which ſhe _— replies | 05 
ot hing. wh 
What 1s 1t arg; eee Ma--dam? 
„ nothing. 
What have I done 8 you, Ma- -damꝰ 
N 10 —7 nothing. An 
What would you make of me, Ma--dam? 
— —— ot hing. Fe: 


And this quarrel ficſt aroſe as they ſat at break 
. faſt on the lady's very innocently obſerving, that ar; 
the tea was made of the Thames water. Thune 
huſband piqued to think that the dignity of hihny 
taſte was called in queſtion, in not being ablq ho 
to make the —_— firſt, anſwered Pugh 
he was ſ.re the tea-kettle was fill d out of tht 
New River. 


Matrimonial Tranquillity. 

A gentleman calling upon a friend who ha 
not been long married, broke in upon a matri 
monial 2 a Vis, Or an after-dinner wedlock 
lele à tele. the huſband was ſtr etched acroſs tw( 


chair 


4 
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chairs, in a yawning ſtate of diſſipation; the 
lady three parts aſleep upon a ſopha, in the 
fame drowſy attitude called a nothing-to-do- 
ine /e The lady got up, ſhook her cloaths, 
Wand in her apology ſaid, I am monſtroufly 
 chzzrined to be catched in ſuch a di/habille—— 
] have only huddled on my things, as there 
vas nobody at home---but my huſband |—— 
ng ati The gentleman, ſtretching himſelf, takes his 
friend by the hand; God, Jack, I am very 
glad to ſee you. I was almoſt aſleep when 
you came in, for there was only me --- and my 
wife, and faith haw I did not know 
what to do with myſelf. = | 
An Epigram. 
As Dick and Tom in fierce diſpute engage, 
And, face to face, the noiſy conteſt wage; 
Don't cock your chin at me, Dick ſmartly cres; 
Fear not, his head's not charg d, a friend replies. 


A rich man ſeeing a country fellow with a 
large piece of fat bacon and bread in his hand, 


nd making a hearty meal, ſaid to him, Ah! 


Wo appetite to any thing. That is one of the 


Wave read, of a king who having loſt a battle, 
and his baggage and provitions all taken by the 
nemy, was himſelf put to flight: affer a long 
| tigue in eſcaping, he found himſelf exceeding 
_ haQungry, and the only refreſhment he could get 
natrifwas a piece of barley-bread and ſome dry figs ; 


llockKipon eating of which, he exclaimed, Oh! my 


_ . 


E 


— 
. * a 
0 2 * 
* 
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Wy friend, that's a happineſs I want: I have 


urſes of your abundance anſwered the man. 1 


7 
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God! how many pleaſures has hi perfluity dee 
prived me of to this day! 


To an aſfected Old Maid, 


Tho! Papa and Mamma, my Dear, 
So prettily you call: ; 
Let you, methinks, yeurſelf appear „ 
The Grandmother of all. 5 


A reprobate young parſon came to read 
prayers at a village not far from town, and 
finding a little difficulty in putting on the ſur. 
plice, 'D--m this old urplice, ſaid he to the 
clerk, J think the Devil is in it. Theaſtoniſh- 
ed clerk helped bim, to put it on, and then an · 
ſwered, I think be is! _ 


Receipt for a Love Letter, as in oi i Practice. 


Take of Proteftations five hundred, 
Yows half as many, 
Lies three thouſand, : 
Deceit fifty pounds weight, | 
Nonſenſe an equal quantity, 
Flattery treble the whole, 
Sincerity half a ſcruple, mix them al 
together, ſweetening it often with the word 
2, Goddeſs, Charmer, Honey, and the like. 
b as much of it at a time as you think pro- 
per; fold it up in gilt paper; ſeal it witch 
flaming heart, full of wounds; let it be care 
fully delivered, and it is irreſiſtable. 


A 6 6 


— 


in, mp wa & 2 eee. 
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To a diſinberited Spendthrift. 


His whole eſtate, thy father, by his will, 
Gave to the 1 haſt good ticle 5 
ſ 


- a, By 


des 


own buſineſs, and be quiet. 


— N W 


* 
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Mr. Geo. Al. Stevens, .in his le&ure on the 


| head of a Bufybody, ſays, He is ſo anxious to 


know Everybody's buſineſs, that he will keep 
company with Anybody, to learn what Somebody 
is about; till at laſt he is ſtopped in his purſuit, 
for Nobody will tell him any thing about it. 
And then he goes on: this head [which is 4ny+ 
body's] with his eyes ſhut, his ears ſtopt, and 
his mouth cloſed, is the emblem of, wiſdom : 


and Anybody may become thus wiſe; if they 


will not pry into other people's affrirs.—if 
they will not liſten to the tales of other people, 
nor tell tales themſelves, but mind their; 
The heads 
of Nobody, Somebody, Anybody, and Everybody, 
form the whole ſyſtem of modern Engliſh poli- 
tics: becauſe, Anybody may be ſuppoſed to be 
ſet at work by Somebody! and Everybody is 
alarmed at it! and at laſt it comes out, that 
Nobody knew any thing at all of the matter — 
They likewiſe perſuade people to purchaſe Lot- 
tery- tickets, more than all Meſſ. Richardſon and 
Goodluck's advertiſements : for as the 20,0001. 
muſt come to Somebody, and Nobody knows who, 
——and as Anybidy may have it ſo Every- 
body buy tickets. FO | 
Oben s Oracle. x 

The Docter lives by ſporting with our lives: 
And, by our follies fed, the Lawyer thrives. 
A failor came to ſpeak in behalf of-a ſliip- 


mate, who was on his trial for murder; the 


Counſel for the Crown faid to hun, Are you 
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cg 


for the plaintiff or the defendant? Plaintiff or 
defendant ! anſwered the ſailor, ſcratching his 


head, I don't know what you mean by plaintiff 
or defendant : I come to ſpeak for the priſoner. 
\ You are a pretty fellow for a witneſs, replied 


the Counſel, not to know what plaintiff or de- 
fendant means! Sometime after, the Counſel 
aſked him, What part of the ſhip was you in 


at the time? Abaft the binacle, ſays the ſailor. 


Abaft the binacle! fays the Counſel, What 
part of the ſhip 1s that? Ha! ha! ha! 
chuckled the ſailor, pointing at him with his 
finger, a pretty fellow for a counſellor, not to 
know where avaft the vinacle is! 1 855 


On Party Zeal. 


When faction was lou q, andwhen parties ran high, 
Religion and Liberty join'd in the cry; | 
But, oh grief of grieis! in the midſt of the fray, 


Keligien and Liberty both ran away. 


Picture of a County Election deſcribed. 
It is compoſed of the hands and mouths of 
the Freeho ders. The mouths ſeem to bawl, 


till the hands have caught; and to pronounce 


that old and admired ſentiment, May we have 
« jn our arms, what we love in our hearts.” 
The Greeks called the day of Election Mad- 


man's Holiday; but with us it is the Golden day 


of Liberty, which liberty it is ſuppoſed every 


voter carries to market, and is his own ſaleſ- 


man. Becauſe man at this time confidered as a 


machine, is acted upon as other machines are; 
and therefore to keep his wheels in proper mo- 


- 24. dy 
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fron, he is properly greaſed in the fiſt. The firſt 
conteſted Election was upon Mount Ida, be- 


tween the three Goddeſſes, when Paris was re- 


turning officer, who decreed it in favour of 
Venus, by preſenting her with a golden apple. 
The Queen of Beauty, in Gratitude to him 
who had ſo well managed the Election for her, 
complimented hun with two or three ſlices of 


that golden pippin. And in commemoration of 


that event, fuch flices have been made uſe of at 
all future Elections. They have a ſympathy 
Eke that which happens to electrical wires, let 


2 hundred hold them in their hands,---the fen- 
fation ſhull be the ſame. But they differ from 
thoſe wires in one eſſential point: for let tage 


touch be ever /o great 
What is Thought? : | 
The Hermit's ſolace in his cell; © 
Tue fire that warms the Poet's brain; 
The Lover's heaven, or his hell; ©, 
The Madman's ſport, the Witeman's pain. 


it never ſhocks people. 


Eraſmus, being of a ſickly conſtitution, had 
obtained a diſpenſation for eating of fleſh in 


times of abſtinence, was one day reproached 


by the Pope for not ob{erving Lent: I adure 


your Holineſs, ſays he, that my heart i truly 
Catholic, but I muſt confeſs I have a Lutheran 
fomach =... | | 1 
Dr. B. called upon a patient one morning, and 


pleaſed to find him much better, ſaid, Well, Sr, 
you followed my preſcription, and it has done 


you good. If I had Dr. ſaid he, I might have 
broke my neck, for I threw it out of window. 
; ES Epigram. 


— 8 
, Ix) 
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8 Epigram. | 
J lov'd thee dearriful and kind, 
And plighted an eternal vow3;- 
So alter'd are thy face and mind, 
Twere perjury to love thee now, 
Mr. Stevens, in his lectures, introduced the 
portraits of Painting, Architecture, Poetry, Mic, 
and Aſtronomy, nearly as follows: 
Theſe five Scientifics are exhibited merely as 
pictures in a book of emblems. They were 
long in this kingdom unpatronized and un- 


known: becauſe Lord Somebody, who had 


travelled every where, inſiſted upon it, that 
there could be no true genius amongſt them, 


as he heard they were all born in England; for 


our atmoſphere was too damp and too foggy to 
nouriſh any fine ideas. They were therefore 
lodged along with Wit and Invention, in the 
miſerable tenement of Inſolvency, However, to 
keep themſelves from ſtarving, Painting hired 
herielf to grind colours for a paper-ſtainer.—» 
Anchitecture took on as bricklayer's labourer to 
a Chineſe temple builder. —— Poetry turned 
printer's devil.——J1Zzc ſung ballads about the 
ſtreets: and Aſtronomy cried almanacks,u.— 
At laſt, however, they grew in favour with Lady 
Faſbion, having been remarkably civil to her 
Ladyſhip's lap-dog. Painting drew a portrait 
of him. Architecture built a little houſe for 
him to ſleep in. Poetry made a copy of verſes 
upon him._—Mzjc ſet a tune to it: 
ffironomy calculated the dear little creature 

| VVV nativity. 
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nativity. This fo pleaſed Lady Faſhion, that 


the carried them together with Invention, to the 
houſe of O/ftentation. But Vit could not be ad- 
mitted of the party, becauſe he was ſtill out of 


faſhion. However, ſome of the —_ ſervants 


hearing Vit was at the door, had him into the 
ſteward's room: and according to the different 
notions they entertained of him, one deſired he 
would break the poker acrofs his arm. The 
coot-maid begged that he would be fo kind, as 
be ſo civil, as to tell her fortune upon the 
cards: the butler was rather for a tune upon 
the muſical glaſſes: and the groom obſerved, 


that if his hanour was a it, he could ride 


three horſes at once. Before Vit could rep] 

to any of theſe queſtions, the French „ 
came down, and finding who the viſitor was, 
ordered him to be turned out; ſaying, en werite 


if you vill have us to deach you and to be your 


maſters, you muſt have no wit at all.— Wit 


'went now to viſit Hoſpitality, but it being at a 
turtle-feaſt, there was no room for him. He 


enquired for Friend/hip, but learned that Friend- 
ſhip was drowned at the laſt general election. 


He aſked next for Charity; but was told that 


Charity was trampled to death by the Biſhop's 
new ſet of coach-horſes. Vit did not lon 

ſurvive, dying of a broken heart the firft ma 
querade night: a broken heart being the uni- 
verfal premium that every genius and every 
beauty receives, who too generouſly have made 
other people' happy, and then are weak enough 


to wonder how the world can be ungrateful. 
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A Riddle. Time. 
I'm ever eating, all deſtroying; 
Devouring all, yet never cloyings 
And -ne'er ſhall find a full repaſt, 
Until I've eat the world at laſt. 


A Welchman boaſting of the good living i in 
His country, ſaid, I have known a'dozen'cooks 
employed at one wedding dinner. Ay, an- 
ſwered an ee Every man ,t0a/ted bs 
ouy cheeſe. 

A Scotchman giving evidence at the bar of 


the Houſe cf Lords concerning a, riot that had 


happened in Scotland, was telling that a great 
many ſhot were fired. What ſnot were they? 
aid the Duke of Newcaſtle: Why, anſwered 
the man, in his broad dialect, den as they 
ſhoot fools with. What kind of fools ? ſays the 
Duke, ſmiling at the word. Why dukes, and 
ſuch kind of fools, replied he. 

A gentleman ſpeaking of the power of Midas, 
that whatever he touched he turned to gold. 
The caſe is now quite altered, ſaid a lady, to 
rouching every thing with gold: and as he made 
any thing gold by the touch, fo touch ſome peopie 
with gold, and you make them any thing. 


"Theſe ſix antique medals, ſays Mr. Stevens 
in his Lectures, are called Efteem,-—Friend/bip, 
===Generofit ty, ---- Common Senſe,----Gratitude, and 


Public Spirit. They are of Engliſh manufac- 


ture, and ſome time ago paffed current in this 


Oy: But they had been ſo ſtrangely coun- 


ter feited, 
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terfeited, that nobody at laſt would have any 
thing to do with them, ſo they were ordered to 
be ſent to the workhouſe, where they could 
bave nobody to take care of them. But fo great 
was the rage of party, that they were refuſed * 
admittance into the workhouſe; becauſe they 
all faid they were foreigners. The firſt 
that ſpoke on the occalion was the Pariſh 
Clerk; who ſaid As to Friend/hip, if a man 
paid his debts, what occaſion had he for friend- 
ſhip: and if he did not, where would he 
find a friend to pay em for him. Why no 
where: therefore Friend/bip was nothing but 
nonſenſe. The next ſpeaker, ſlowly riſing 
from behind the froth of a full tankard of 
porter, obferved, That he---he---humbly 
per---ſum'd, that as if, and as how, 
becauſe, and {o, mayhap and perhaps, 
barring accidents, —no one was certain ſure 
of his own opinion. However, as to Generofs As. 
it was only it for rich folk at an election time. 
And as for as ſor your Gratitude, why 
he ſuppoſed, that was in faſhion, when Do-as- 
you'd-be-dene-by was made member of parlia- 
ment. And as for Public Spirit, that was a 
licence to ſell ſpirituous liquors And as to 
Eſteem, why ſome folk eſteemed rum-punch, 
and fome brandy-punch ; but poor people 
ſhould have no punch at all; and therefore 
Eftecm had nothing to do in the workhouſe, 
And as for Common Sense, it was too common, 


and too wget for 8 of a London veſtry 


to trouble their heads about. And as their 


K ; beadle 
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| beadle the other day had taken up a ſtrolling 
beggar, called Common Honefty, he vorteil, that 1 
both Common Senſe and Common Honefty ſhould, 
be put into the tame cripple-cart, and ſent to 
Bridewell; becauſe he did not believe they 
couid prove a ſettlement any where. Upon 
this Mr. Latlitat the attorney got up, and faid, 
That as to Friend---fip——as to Frieng---/hip, 
why he muſt beg leave to demur : becauſe 
Friendjhip was what the Law had nothing to do 
with. He never knew an action brought 
upon friendſhip. If he had a client that had 
nothing better than f:end---/47p to depend upon, 
he would not adviſe him to go on with the ſuit, 
for he was ſure he would be nonſuited. 
There might have been an act of parliament 
formerly about it, but it was either obſolete, or 
repealed; for there was no ſuch practice in the 
courts of law now. The next ſpeaker 
roſe up in a paſſion, and ſaid, Inprimis firſt of 
all and foremoſt, that Friend/bip was nothing 
but an ontlandiſh lingo: that the beſt friend a 
man had, was a man's own money, and that 
friendilup was only to get a man's own money, 
ont of a man's own pocket. But that for his 
part, he was for the good of his country. And 
he compared hts country to a large plumb pud- 
ding, where every one was for picking all the 
lumbs out. And he recommended to -all his 
brethren of the veſtry, to beware and take no- 
tice, and ſhun bribery and corruption, as he 
had done: for they all knew that he had refuſed , 
fifty guineas from Sir Timothy Turnabout at the 


lait al 


4 
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aſt election: it was true he ſaid, he did ac- 
knowledge, that he had taken a hundred on 


ling 


that 


8 the other ſide: but what then? ether fide 
pw was all for the good of their country. Mr. De- 


h pety Perdegreaſe then informed the gentlemen, 
1 1 that a Few Conjuror waited below to divert them 
hi 'Mvith ſome flight of hand tricks. Accordingly, 
upon a motion made, he was introduced to the 
rpper end of the table, while ali theſe fine ac- 


compliſhments were turned out of doors, and 


cauſe 
o do 


1 an order made in the book, that for the future 
hey would have nothing to do with any fuch 
nuit enn. 


* 
— A 


ment 
e, or 


Toafts and Sentiments. 


lay our land be filled with plenty, and the 
+ ih people with gratitude. | 
aker N ſpeedy deſtruction to all monopoly. 

t offf-onitancy in love, and ſincerity in fr iendſhip. 
hing reat men honeſt, and honeſt men great. 
1 ealth, joy, and mutual love. 


* 


* he man that loves another man's child [bis 
ney . %] better than his own, | 

- hi lay we be able to reſiſt all aſaults of pro- 
And ſperity and adverſity. 

pud- May temptation never conguer virtue. 

Fade eal without uncharitableneſs, loyalty without 
| his ſervility, and freedom without faction. 


no- Peace and Plenty. 

s he ucceſs to the plough, loom, and fail. 
fad leaſures that pleaſe on reflection. 
as roviſion to the unprovided. 


| Laſte to our leaſure, and pleaſure to our taſte. 
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tune; bulineſs enough to ſecure me from indo 


faithful friends; have no maſter, and but 
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Health to the fick, honour to the brave; 
Succeſs to the lover, and-freedom to the flave. 
Happy to meet, happy to part, and happy to 
meet again. | 
Mayhealth paint the ch zeek, and ſincerity the heart 
May the bloſſom of fr zendfhi p never be blighted, 
The harveſt of life---love, wit, and good- humour. 
Health to the king, and proſperity to the people. 


The Wiſh of an Heneft Mind. 
May I have a moderate but independant for 


lence, wita ſufficient leiſure always to have a 
hour to ſpare. May I be happy in a few but 


few ſervants. May I enjoy the blefling of | 


hcealta, and receive it from a regular life anc * 
eaſy mind, rather than from the ſchool of Hip. 


pocrates. May I poſſeſs good ſenie, rather than pj. 
much learning; and not be led away by ambi,y 
tion, nor perplexed with diſputes. May m, 


| houſe be convenient rather than ſtately ; and the 


may I hate ail thoie whote manners and action Bo 
render tliem odious, and love only where II 
know L ought. Thus would I paſs chearfullf Or 
through this life, and wait with W foſ pri 
that which 1 is to come. 


. Conclufion, oh 
Nature has done her part; do thou but thine; 15 


Learning and Senſe let Decency refine : AF 


For vain Applauſe tranſgreſs not Yirtue's rules; pat 
The witty Sinner is the worſt of tools. 


THE END. © 
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BOOKS, &c. printed by and for J. Dx Ew, 
No. 31, Fetter-lane, London:  _- 


I. A Companion to all the Principal Places 
of Curioſity and Entertainment in and about 
London and Weſtminſter. Containing an Hiſ- 
torical Deſcription of London, the Tower of 
London, the Monument, the Royal Exchange, 
the Manſion- houſe, Guildhall, St. Paul's Ca- 
thedral, the Leverian Muſeum, Weſtminſter- 
hall, Weſtminſter-abbey, the Britiſh Muſeum, 
and other Places. With a concife and exact 
Account of the Curioſities contained therein. 
Alſo the Rates of Watermen. And a new, 
large, and correct Plan of London, Weſtmin- 
ſter, and Southwark: with Hackney Coach 
Fares. Deſigned for Strangers to chuſe ſuch 
Objects as ſuit their Convenience, and to en- 
able them to deſcribe what they have ſeen. 
The Eighth Edition. Price bound, with the 
Plan, 2s. 6d. And may be had ſewed, with- 
out the Plan, for 1s. 6d. — 2 | 

II. Drew's new and correct Pocket Plan of 
the Cities of London and Weſtminſter, the 


Borough of Southwark, & c. including the lateſt 


Improvements: with Hackney Coach Fares. 
On Canvas, and in a Caſe for the Pocket, 


Price 27. 
III. Mirth for a Friendly Circle, by Queſ- 


tion and Anſwer. Printed upon Eighty Cards. 


The Queſtions may be put either by a Gentle- 

man, and anſwered by a Lady; or by a Lady, 

and anſwered by a Gentleman; as the Com- 
pany happen to ſet. Price 25, | 
IV. The Saint's Pocket-Book. Containing: 

1. The Voice of the Herald before the Great 

| | | King. 
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| King. 2. The Voice of God ſpeaking from | te 
exceeding great and precious Promiſes of the 


the Proclamation. 4. A Soliloquy, repreſent- I P' 


Written for the Amuſement as well as the In- 
ſtruction of all young Ladies and Gentlemen 


Adorned with Cuts. Price Nine: pence. 


more likely to attain the end propoſed, than 


riſing generation, we earneſtly recommend. 


BOOKS, &c. printed by and for J. Du EW. | 
Mount Gerizzim ; being a ſhort View of the 
Goſpel. z. The Voice of the Redeemed, after h 
ing the Believer's Triumph in God's Covenant, 


and the various Conflicts and glorious Conqueſts 
of Faith over Unbelief. 5. A Treaſure of pl 


Goſpel Promiſes left in Legacy by Jeſus Chriſt; IP“ 


for the Strength and Encouragement of Believ- W** 
ers in their Journey to the Heavenly Canaan, ©" 
ON 


6. Promiſes for the Saint's Support in Time of 


Trouble and Perſecution. By Joſeph Alleine, . 


a faithful Servant of Jeſus Chriſt. Author of 1 
the Alarm to the Unconverted. Price ſewed 
Is. bd, PO | 1 | taf 

V. Dreams in Lilliput : or, Viſions in Verſe. 


who wiſh to be good. great, wiſe, and happy. 


The learned Authors of the Gentleman's 

Magazine, and of the Monthly and Cri- 

_. - tical Reviews, have given the following 
Accounts of this little Vork 

WE have met with few works of a ſimilar 

tendency better executed, and, conſequently, 


the little book before us; the general circula- 
tion of which, as friends to the morals of the 


To imbue with principles of virtue the ductile 
minds of children, is an office that does honour 
e . 


a 
BOOKS, &c. printed by and for J. DxEw. 
to genius, becauſe. it moſt eſſentially omotes 
the the future good order and happineſs of ſociety. 
the The author of Dreams in Lilliput,. in tepching 
ter his pupils what to avoid, has with much addre 
nt. | pointed out to them the proper objects of pur-. 
ſuit; and while he is perfectly intelligible to 
its the young, thoſe, of maturer age may derive 
of | pleaſure, at leaſt, from the manner in which his 
it: {precepts are inculcated. - His adopting verſe 
rather than proſe we approve, as it is generally 
more alluring to the young, and dwells longer 
of Jon. the memory. We may add of this ſmall 
work, what cannot be ſaid with equal truth of 
every other of the kind, that, while it mends 
ved the Heart, there is no danger of its vitiating the 
falle, or giving a wrong bias to the judgement. 
It is claffically correct, and elegantly ſimple. 
"Py en . we hope, has been ſaid to render its 
introduction into ſchools as univerſal | as, we 
conceive, it would be found uſeful.” 
> Gent. Mag. tor 1791, p- 839. 
« Theſe little Viſions, or Fables, are of a 
an's moral tendency, and are delivered in verſe, 
-ri- Jufficientiy adapted to youthful capacities.” 
ing Mont|: ly Review for 1791, p. 344- 


g „ Theſe Fables, which are written in verſe, 
tar ſhave a moral tendency, and are pies to the 


tly, apacity of Young readers.” 
ban Critical Review for 1791, P- 237. 
une VI. Frederic and Matilda: or, Beauty and 


he Beaſt, An entertaining Moral Tale: Em- | 


0 [liſhed with Cuts. Price 34. bound i in Gold. 
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ing to that At and Myſtery; with the beſt and 
moſt approved Rules for the preparing, mixing, 


ſuch Directions as will enable any Perſon to 
which are alſo eee laid down all the ſe. 
in Oil Colours. To which is added, the whole 
Art and Myſtery of colouring Maps, and other 


'a complete Collection of Riddles, calculated 


of Youth. Price Two-pence. 


his own Reflection. Price, One Half-penny : 0i 


SOLD by J. Dxew, Printer, No. 31, Fetter 


be always kept clean, freſh, and loft. 
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VII. The Art of Painting in Oil. - Wherein 
is included each particular Circumſtance relat- 


and working of Oil-colours. And containing 


paint all Manner of Timber-work, & c. In 


veral Circumſtances required in painting of 
Sun - dials, Printed- pictures, Saſh-windows, &c. 


Prints, with Water- colours. Price 2s. 
VII. The Merry Andrew: Which contains 


entirely for the Amuſement and Improvement 


IX. The Child's Book of Alphabets and 
Pictures. Price One Penny. 

X. Jacky Dandy's Pretty Song Book. Col 
lected for the Merriment of all little Maſters 
and Miſſes. Price One Penny.  - 

XI. Little Nell's choice Collection of Riddle; 
Written fortheamuſement ofher play-fellows. 

XII. Self-Diſcourſe: or, A Chriſtian's Duty 
ſet down as he may be ſuppoſed to collect it b 


Fifteen for Six-pence. 


lane, London, in Bottles of 15. each: 


DELARUE's Incomparable Liquid f 
Cleaning and Preſerving all Kinds o Hon! 
Paint; by which whatever is painted 
Churches, Chapels, Houſes, Rooms, &c. mi 


e he 
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